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ALCHTMIST. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


T he Sickneſs hot, a Maſter quit, for fear, 
H 7s Houſe in Town, and left one Servant there? 
E aſe him corrupted, and gave means to know. 


WH 
' 


A Cheater, and his Punk; who, now brought low, 
L eaving their narrow Preis, wwere become 
C os ners at large; and only wanting fame 
H oufe to ſet up, with him they here contra4, 

E ach for a Share, and all begin to aft, 
M uch Company they draw, and much abuſe, +. 
_] 2 caſting Figures, telling Fortunes, News, _— 
S elling of Fles, flat Bawd"ry, with the Stone; " þ BE 
T ill it, and they, and all in Fome are gane, - FE. 

- 


PROLOG U E, 


Ortune, that favours Fools, theſe two ſhort Hors 

| We wiſh awvay, both for your fakes and ours, 

i} udging Spettators ; and defire in place; 

To th' Author Fuſtice, to ourſelves but Grace. 

Our Scene is Lordon, "cauſe ave would make known; 
No Country's 1 irth is better than ozr own : 
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No Clime breeds better Matter for your Whore, 
Bawd, "Squire, Impoflor, many Perfons more, 
Whoſe Manners, now calld Humours, feed the Stage ; 
And which have flill been Subje& for the Rage | 
Or Spleen of comic Writers. ” this Pen ; 
Did never aim to grieve, but better Men ; | 
Howe'er the Age he lives in doth endure : 
The Vices that ſhe breeds, above their Cure. ; 
But when the wwholeſome Remedies are fweet | 5 
dndgn their <aarhing, Gain and Profit ge A { 
He hopes to find #® Spirit ſo much diſeas d, : ; 
But will with fuch fair Correfives be pleas'd : | 
Fer here he doth not fear who can apply. 
If therh be any that will fit fo nigh 
Unto the Stream, to look what it doth run, 
They ſhall find things, they Id think, or wiſh, were done ; 
They are fo natural Follies, but fo ſhown, 
As even the Doers may fee, and yet not own. 


ACT--L SCENFE-I 


Face, Subtle, Dol. Common. Vs 
Eliev't, I will. Szb. Thy worſt, I thee. 
Dol. Ha your Wits? Why Gentlemen ! for 


xi; II EFIp jou-——Va5. What to do? liek 


Ont at n 
Sleights. 

Dol. Nay, look ye; 

Madmen ? 


- 


Fac. Sirrah——Sb. I ſhall 


_—_——_ 
All the Taylor has made, if you approach. 
Fac. You moſt notorious Whelp{ you inſolent Slave/ 
Dare 
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Dare you do this ?==- Sub. Yes Faith, yes Faith. = Far. 
Why, who 
| Am 1, my Maungrel ? who amt I ?=Sz. Fll tell you, 
Since yon know not yourſelf —— Fac. Speak lower, 
| Rogue. 
Szb. Yes, you were once (time's not long paſs'd) the 


Honeft, Plain, Livery-three-pound-thrum, that kept 
"Your Maſter's Worſhip's Houſe here in the Friers, 
For the Vacations—— Fac. Will you be ſo loud ? 
$4b. Since, by my means, tranſlated Suburb-Captain. 
Fac. By your means, DoQtor Dog ? 
Sub. Within Man's Memory, 
All this I ſpeak of. = Fac. Why, I pray you, have I 
Been countenanc'd by you, or you by me? 
Do but colle&, Sir, where F met you firſt. 
Sub. T do not hear well=#ac. Not of this, I think tt. 
But I ſhall put you in mind, Sir; at Pze-Corner, 
T:zking your Meal of Steam in, from Cooks +:ralls ; 
Where, like the Father of Hunger, you did walk 
Piteouſly coftive, with your pineh d-horn Noſe, 
And your Complexion of the Roman Waſh, 
Stuck full of black and melancholick Worms, 
Like Powder-corns ſhot at th' Artil/lery-Yard. 
Sub. I wiſh you cou!d advance your Voice a little. 
Fac. When you went pinn'd up in the ſeveral Rags 
Yo' had rak'd and pick'd from Dunghills, before Day 5 
Your Feet in mouldy Slippers, for your Kibes | 
A Felt of Rug, and a thin thredden Cloak, S, 
That ſcarce would cover your dimes .fipc lol ont 
Sxb. So, Sir! | 
Fac. When all your Alchymy, and your Algebra, 
S\ Your Minerals, Vegetals, and Animals, 
Your Conjuring, Coz'ning, and your dozen of Trades, 
Could not relieve your Corps with ſo much Linnen 
* Would make you Tinder, bur to ſee a Fire ; 
I gz* you Count'nance, Credit for your Coals, | 
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: 
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Your Stills, your Glaſſes, your Materials ; 

Built you a Furnace, drew you Cuſtomers, 

Adyanc'd all your black Arts ; lent you, beſide, 

A 3 A Houſe 


4 i 
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4 | A Houſe to praftiſe in—Szh. Your Mafter's Houſe ? 5 
ZE Fac. Where you have ſtudied the more thriving Skill 
ID | Of Bawd'ry ſince. = Sub. Yes, in your Maſter's Houſe. | 
i | You and the Rats kere kept Poſſeſiton. | 
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Scarabe, 
I'll thunder you in pieces : I will teach you 
How to beware to tempt a Fury again, 


hat carries Tempeſt in his Hand and Voice, 


| D.2-244a66-R26-R246 
þ. No, your Cloaths. 
ermin, have I tz'en thee out of Dung, 
poor, ſo wretched, when no living thing 

ould key, thee Company, but a Spider, br worſe ? ; 
4 


Rais'd thee from Brooms, and Duſt, an/wat'ring Po 


Sublim'd thee, and. exalted thee, and Ax'd thee 
* the zhird Region, eall'd our Stajr of Grace ? 


rought thee to Sp:7i7Nto Puixfeſſence, with pains 
Would twice have won mathkt Philoſophers Hork ? 
Put thee in Words and Faſlity, made thee fit 

or more than ordinaxy Fellowſps ? 
iv'n thee thy Oathf, thy quarrting Dimenſions * 
hy Rules to chpdt at Horſe-race, Cds-pit, Cards, 
Dice, or whgttyer gallant TinQure elſe? 
ade thegA Second in mine own great A 
ind hzxe I this for Thanks ? Do you rebel ? 
Do yGu fly out i the Proje&ion ? 


Dal. Gentlemen, what mean you ? 


Will you mar all? $6. Slaye, thou hadſt had-.no- 
Name—— 
Di, Will you undo yourſelves with Civil War ? 
| $46, 
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| Ha* you your Senſes, *Watt« 
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Sub, Never been known, : paſt-Fqui rlibanzm, | 
The Heat of Horſe-dung, -under Ground, in Cellars, 
Or an Ale-houſe darker than deaf Fobr's ; been loſt 
To all Mankind, but: Laundrefſſes and Tapiters, 

Had not I been. 

Do!. Do you know who hears you, Sovereign ? 

Fac. Sirrah 

Do!. Nay, General, I thought you were civil —— 


ITT QGETDET? = 


Sub. And hang thyſelf, 1 care not. 
+» Pax. Hang thee, Colleer, 
And All thy Pots and Pans, in Piftare, 1 will 
Since thygu haſt moy'd me —— 
Del. (Q, this I'll o'erthrow all.) 
Fac. White thee up Bawd in Pau/s; have all thy 
Tricks 
Of coz'ning with a hollow Coal, Dyft, Scrapings, 
Searching for thihgs loft with a Sjfve and Shears, | 
EreQting Figures in\your Rows, Houſes, 
And taking in of Shadows wth a Glaſs, 
Told in red Letters ; ang a/Face cut for thee, 
Worſe than Gamaiiel Ray's. Do!. Are you ſound ? 
? Fac. I will have 
A Book, but barely p&ckonihg thy Impoſtures, 
Shall prove a true PAilſopher*s zone, to Printers. 
| Sad. Away, yg4 Trencher-Raſcal. 
Fac. Out,  yogt Dog-leach, ; 
The Vomit of /all Priſons —— Do/. Will you be» 
Your own DNfftruftions, Gentlemen ? SKU ſpew*d out 
For lying $6 heavy o' the Basket. 
Sub. Cheater. Fac. Bawd. 
£4ub./Cow-herd. Fac. Conjurer. S+b. Cutpurlie. 
Fgt. Witch. Dol. O me! | 
Wygare ruin'd! loſt! Ha' you no more regard 


Jo your Reputations ? Where's your Judgment ? *Sligh 


Fac. Away, Sm Brach. Ill bring the Rogue within 
The Statute of Sorcery, Tricefimo tertio 
Of Harry the Eighth : Ay and (perhaps) thy Nec 
Within a Noale, for laundring Gold, and barbing a 
A 4 ol, 
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PF 4! Dol. You'll bring your Head within a Cockſcomb, 
= will you ? [She catches out Face's Sword, and 
| breaks Sabtle's Glaſs. 
And you, Sir, with your Menfrue, gather it up. 
*Sdeath, yc 1 abominable pair of Stinkards, 

Leave off your Barking, and grow one agam, - 

Or, by the Light that ſhines, I'll cut your Throats. 
J'll not be made a Prey unto the Marſhal, 


For neer a ſnarling Dog-bolt o' you both. 2+ » 
Ha' you together cozen'd all this while, | 
And all the World ? and ſhall it now be ſaid, | 
Yo'have made moſt courteous ſhift to cozen your- 

ſelves ? 


You will accuſe him ? You will bring him in Gr Face 
Within the Statute? Who ſhall take your Word ? 

A whoreſon, uptart, Apocryphal Captain, 

Whom not a Puritan in Black-Friers will truſt 

So much as for a Feather ! and you too (19 Sbhe) 
Will give the Cauſe, Forſooth ? You will inſult, | 
And claim a Primacy in the Diviſions ? . 
You muſt be Chief? As if you only had - 
The Powder -to projet with, and the Work | 
Were not begun out of Equality ? 

The Venture Tripartite ? All things in common ? 
Without Priority ? 'Sdeath, you perpetual Curs, 
Fall to your Couples again, and cozen kindly, 
And heartily, and lovingly, as you ſhould, 


- Or, by this Hand, 1 ſhall grow fatious too, 
And take my part, and quit you. = Fac. "Tis his Fault, 
He ever murmurs, and objeRts his Pains, 
And fays, the Weight of all lies upon him. 
Szb. Why, ſo it does. = Del. How does it? Do 
not we 
Suſtain our Parts ?= Sb. Yes, but they are not equal. 
Dol. Why, if your Part exceed To-day, I hope - 
Ours may To-morrow match it. = ©x6. ty they may. 
and 


64 int 064 ARS eto ene a —_— - - ” 


Del. May, murmuring Maſtiff! do. Death 
on me! 

Help me to throttle him. = Sub. Dorothee, Miſtreſs Do- 

rothee, 'Ods 
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"(ds precious, I'll do any thing. What do you mean ? 
Dol. Becauſe o' your Fermentation and Cibation ? 
Sub. Not I, by Heaven 
Dol. Your Sol and Luna——help me. 
> Sub. Would I were hang'd then. I'll conform myſelf. 
Del. Will you, Sir? Do fo then, and quickly : ſwears 
Sub. What ſhall I ſwear ? 


- 
of 
4 
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Deol. To leave your Fa&ion, Sir, 
> And labour kindly in the common Work. 
' Sub. Let me not breathe, if I meant aught beſide. 
I only usgd thoſe Speeches as a Spur 
To him.<Del. I hope we need no Spurs, Sir. Do-we ?* 
Fac. 'Slid, prove 'To-day, who ſhall ſhark beſt. 
Sub. Agreed. | 
Dol. Yes, and work cloſe, and friendly. p 
Sab. 'Slight, the Knot (Enkun) 
Shall grow the ſtronger for this Breach, with me. : 
Del. Why, ſo, my good Baboons! Shall we go make 
A ſort of ſober, ſcurvy, preciſe Neighbours, 
Bp (That ſcarce have ſmil'd twice fin* the wg came 1n): 
, A Feaſt of LOO at our Follies ? 4 tents, 
- 7;* to ſee me 3 
oO you Chave but a Hoh ko thruſt your Head in, 
Fortywhich you ſhoy{d payXWar-rent ? No, 
And may Don Propoft ride a Yeaiting long 


hip) Sub. "Royal Del! 
Spoken like Chridians, and thyſelf. 

Fac. For which, at Supper, + 674 ſhalt fit in triumph, - - 
And not be ftil'd Dol Common, but Dol Proper, 
Don Singular : 'The longeſt ow at Night, 
Shall = thee for. his Do icular. Gs = AN 

Sub. Who's that? one To the Windo', Dol. 

Pray Heay'n, 
The Maſter do not trouble us this Quarter. 

Fac. O, fear not him. While there dies one a Week 
O the Plague, he's ſafe, from thinking toward: Loxden.. 
Beſide, he's buſy at his Hop-yards now: : 

Ag | E had! 


ONT ww  Tm—__—_—_— 
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T had a Letter from him. If he do, 
He'll ſend ſuch Word, for airing o' the Houſe, 

As you ſhall have ſufficient time-to quit it : 

Tho? we break. up a Fortnight, *tis no matter. 


Sub. Who is it, Dol? = Dol. ON k3 Hc SHocoo Dry, . 


pwyer's Clerk, I lighted on laſt Night 
In Heolbort-at_the Dagger. He world bave 
J(I told you of him}a_Familar; 
\To rifle with at Horſes, Xfid win Caps. 


Dol. O, let lznrin. 
 Sz4. Stay” Who ſhall do't? Facet yo 


Yo CODES AF +HIHent 4 . LOT 
= ur what ſhall I do ?=Fac. Not be ſeen, away. . 


, , , 
4 = 
% to . — - 
5 
®* 


Seem you very reſerv'd? || £xin Face, P 


Sub. Enough. - 


ow that I was here. 


SCENE HH. 


| .Dep. Captain, I am here. 

Fac. Who t? He's come, I think, Doctor. 
{ Good Faith, Sir\ I was going away. Dap. In a Truth, 
I am very ſorry, Captain. Fag! But I thought 
Sure I ſhould meet ydy. Dag/ I, I am very glad. 
I had a ſcurvy Writ or to z6 make, _ 
And I had lent my Wat Night to one. 
That dines To-day at jtie Sh>giff's, and ſo was robb'd ' 
Of my Paſs-time? Js this the Qunning-man ? 
Fac. This is his Worſhip. DapNls he a DoQor ? 
Fac. Yes. 
Day. And h& you broke with him, Captain ? 
| Fac. I. ap. And how ? 


IT knowMot what to ſay—Dap. Not ſo, good Oaptain. 
Fge. Would I were fairly rid on't, believe me. 
ap. Nay, now you grieve me, Sir. Why ſho 


Ya; Name.is Dapper. F would gladly have ſtaid, f— 
Dapper, Face, Subtle. | 


: 


Fac. Faith, he does make the matter, Sir No dainty, 


F- I dare 


you. wiſh ſo ?. —_— 


— 
_— _ 
—_ 
- 
IS 
- 
* 
- 


| 


"IR 


| 


| Is Nuch a thing 


- And Nealt, Sir, with a Fool. Fac. It was a Clefk, Sir. 


| 
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Fare aflure you, TT not be ungrateful. Db 
ac. I cannot think you will, Sir. But the Law , | 


And then he ſays, Read's Mitte 
Dap. Read? He was an Aly | 


Falllpg ſo lately 


DapNA Clerk ? 

Fac. Nay, hear me, Sir, you know the Law 
Better, I \kink— Dap. I ſhould, Sir, and yhe Danger. 
You know,\[I ſhew'd the Statute to you ? /Fac. You did 

ſo. 

Dap. And will tell then ? By thy# Hand of Fleſh; 
Would it migh&never write good Copirt-hand more, 
If I diſcover. hat do-you thinly af me, 
That I am a Chaſe ? 

Fac. What's thad? Dap. The Turk was, here—— 
As one would ſay, Io you thyfk-I am a Tark? 

Fac. I'll tell the NoQtor Þ. 

Dap. Do, good {weyt Captain. ; 

Fac. Come, noble Dagjbr, pray thee let's prevail ; 
This is the Gentleman, Apd he is no Chiau/e. 

Sub. Captain, I hay 'd you all my Anſwer. 
I .would do much, Sip, for four Love——But this 
I neither may, por gan. Fad Tut, do not ſay fo. 
You deal now with/a noble Felpw, Door, ; 
One that will thafk you richly, and I” is no Chiaufe : | 


Let that, Sir, njove you. * -; $7 
+ Sub. Pray ygu, forbear | 


Pac. He has : - 


Four Angels hfre——Szb. You do i 

Fac. Dogfr, wherein? To temp you with theſe 

Spirits ? 

Sub. 'T6 tempt my Art, and Love, SK, to my Peril. } 
*Fore Hygav'n, 1 ſcarce can think you ale my Friend, | 
That {6 would draw 'me to-apparent Danger. | 

Fa. I draw you? a Horſe draw you, ali a Halter, | 
Yay, and your Flies together———Dap. Nay, good | 

Captain. | 

Fac. That know no Difference of Men. 

Sub. Good Words, Sir. 

Fac. Good Deeds, Sir, Doftor Dogs-meat, - 


Slight, I bring you. ' 
6s No 


4 


wrong, good Sir. | *_ 


eva 


12 The ALCHYMIST-. 


No cheating Clim' o the Chughs, or Claribels, 
'That look as big as Five-and-Fifty, and Fluſh, | 
And ſpit out Secrets like hot Cuſtard Dap. Cap- 
tain. | 
Fac. Nor any melancholick Under-ſcribe,, ” 
Shall tell the Yicar ; but a ſpecial Genteel, 
'That is the Heir to forty Marks a Year, 
Canſorts with the ſmall Poets of the time, 
Is the fole Hope of his old Grand-mother, 
That knows the Law, and writes you fix fair Hands, 
Is a fine Clerk, and has his Cyph'ring perfe&, 
Will take his Oath o' the Greek Xenophon, 
If need be, in his Pocket ; and can court 
His Miſtreſs out of Ovid. Dap. Nay, dear Captain. 
— you not tell me ſo? Dap. Yes, but I'1d. 
L you 
Uſe Maſter Doftor with ſome more ReſpeR. 
mw Hang him, proud Stag, with his broad Velyet 
cad. 
But for your Sake, 1'ld choak, e're I would change 
An Article of Breath with ſuch a Puckfoit—— 
Come, let's be gone. Sxb. Pray you le” me ſpeak 
with you. 
_ His Worſhip calls you, Captain. Fac. I am 
I cer = VIP myſelf in fuch a Buſineſs. 


Dap. Nay, good Sir, he did call you. 
Fae. Will he take then ? 


Fac. Not a Syllable, *lefs you take. 
_ Pray JE, Sir 
' Fac, Upon no Terms, but an 4, ; 
$#b. Your Humour muft be Ea 77 takes Money. | 
Fac. Why now, Sir, talk. 
Now I dare hear you with mine Honour. Speak. 
So may this Gentleman too. 
Sub. Why, Sir — Fac. No Whiſpering. 
Sub.” *Fore Heaven, you do not apprehend the Loſs 
You do yourſelf in this. Fac. Wherein ? For what ? 
Sub. , to be ſo importunate for one, 
That, when he has it, will undo you all ? He'll 
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He'll win up all the Money i! the Town. 
Fac. How! 
Sub. Yes, and blow up Gamefter after Gamefter, 
As they do Crackers in a Puppet-play. 
If I do give him a Familiar, 
Give you him all you play for ; never ſet him : 
For he will have it. Fac. You are miſtaken, DoQtor.. 
Why, he does aſk one but fer Cups and Horſes, 
A riſing Fh ; none o' your great Familiars. 
Dap. Yes, Captainz I would have it for all Games. 
Sub. I told you ſo. Fac. 'Slight, that's a new Bu- 
fineſs ! 
I underſtood you, a tame Bird, to fly 
Twice in a Term, or ſo, on Friday Nights, 
When you had left the Office, for a Nag 
Of forty or fifty Shillings. Dap. 1, 'tis true, Sir ; 
But I do think now I ſhall leave the Law, 
And therefore—Fac. Why, this changes quite the Caſe-! 
Do you think that I dare move him ? 
Day. If you pleaſe, Sir ; 
Al's one to him, I fee. Fac. What! for that Money # 
I cannot with my Conſcience : Nor ſhould you 
Make the Requeſt, methinks. Dap. No, Sir, I mean 
To add Confderation. Fac. Why then, Sir, 
I'll try. Say that it were for all Games, DoCttor ? 
Sub. I ſay then, not a Mouth ſhall cat for him 
At any Ordinary, but o? the Score, 
'Fhat is a Gaming Mouth, conceive me. Fac. Indeed ! 


| 
| 
| 


If it be ſet him. Fac. S you this from Art? 

| | Szb. I, Sir, and Reaſon too, the Ground of Art. 
{ He is © the only beſt Complexion, 

4. The Queen of Fairy loves. Fac. What! is he! 

Sub. Peace. 

He'll over-hear you. Sir, ſhould ſhe but fee him— 

Fac. What ? Szb. Do not you tell him. 

Fac. Will he win at Cards too ? 

Sub. 'The Spirits of dead Holland, living 1/aac, 
Youl'd ſwear, were in him ; ſuch a vigorous Luck 
As cannot be reſiſted. *Slight, he'll put 
Six of your Gallants to a Cloak, indeed, Fac. 


. 
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Fac. A ſtrange Succeſs, that ſome Men ſhall be boiy [ 


' to ! | 
Sf $ab. He hears you, Man ——— 
|4 | Dap. Sir, I'll not be ungrateful. 
i. Fac. Faith, I have Confidence in his good Nature: | 
| { - You hear, he ſays he will not be ungrateful. | 
| 


! 
; 


oF | Sab. Why, as you pleaſe ; my Venture follows your, | 
|| Fac, Troth, do it, DoRtor ; think him truſty, an 

; Jn make him. | 
t I He may make us both happy in an Hour ; 7. 
48 Win ſome five thouſand Pound, and ſend us two o'.it. 


==x- Dap. Believe it, and, I will, Sir. Fac. And. you. 
8 ſhall, Sir. 
_I— You have heard all ? ; 
$8 | Dap. No, what was't ? Nothing, I, Sir. | 
' LD Fac. Nothing ?- {Face takes him 
FT | Dap. A little, Sir. Fac. Well, a rare Star 
if Sy Reign'd at your Birth. 
Th Dap. At mine, Sir? No. Fac. The DoQtor 
= Swears that you are 
Sub. Nay, Captain, you'll tell all now. 
Fac. Allied to the Queen of Fairy. $ 
Day. Who? thatI am? | | 
Believe it, no ſuch matter Fac. Yes, and that: © 
Yo' were born with a Cawl o' your Head. "S 
Dap. Who? ſays ſo? Fac. Come, E 
You know it well enough, tho' you difſemble it. | 
Dap. I-fac, I do not: You are miſtaken. Fat. 
How ? 
Swear by your Fac? and in a thing ſo known 
Unto the Doftor? How .ſhall we, Sir, truſt ym . |} 
PF the other matter ? Can we ever think, ' 
When ycu have won five or fix thouſand Pound, 
You'll fend us Shares in't, by this rate? Dap. By. 
Fowe, Sir, T 


I'll win ten thouſand Pound, and ſend Fr half. 
id but jeſt. 


I-fac's no Oath. Szb. No, no, he 
Fac. Go to. Go thank the Doftor. He's your- 
Friend, . 
To take it ſo. Dap. I thank his Worſhip. Fac. So: © 
PIES 29 PT Another. 
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Another Angel. Dap. Muſt I? - Fac. Muſt you ? 
'Shight, © + 


What ele is Thanks? Will you be trivial ?  DoQor, 
When muſt he come for his Familiar ? 
Dap. Shall I not ha" it. with me? Szb. O, good : 
Sir !* | 
There muſt a World of Ceremonies paſs, 
You muſt be bath'd and famigated firſt : 
Beſides, the Queen of Fairy does not riſe 
Till it be Noon. Fac. Not, if ſhe danc'd, To-Night. 
Sub. And ſhe muſt bleſs it. . Fac. Did you never ſee 


Her Royal Grace yet? Dap. Whom? your Aunt of 
Fairy ? 


- \ 


Sub. Not fince.ſhe kiſs'd him in* the Cradle, Captain ; . 
I can reſolve you that. Fac. Well, fee her Grace, .. 


Whate'er it coſt you, for a thing that I know. 


It will be ſomewhat. hard to compaſs ; but 
However, ſee her. You are made, beljeve it, 
If you can ſee her. Her Grace is a lone Woman, . 
And very rich ; and if ſhe take a Phant'ſy, 
She will do ftrange things. See her, at any Hand. . 
'Slid, ſhe may hap to leave you all ſhe has! 
It is the Doctor's Fear. Dap. How wilt be done- 
then ? 
Fac. Let me alone, take-you -no. thought. Do you 
But ſay to me, Captain, I'll fee her Grace. 
Dap. Captain, I'll ſee her Grace. Fac. Enough. 
Sub. Who's there ? [One knocks wwithoat « 
Anon. (Condu& him forth by the back way,) 
Sir, againſt one o'Clock prepare yourſelf: : 
THl when you muft be faſting ; only take - 
Three Drops of Vinegar in at your Noſe, . 
Two at your Mouth, .and one at either Ear ; - 
Then bathe your Fingers Ends, and waſh your Eyes, . 
To ſharpen your five Senſes, and cry Hum 
Thrice, and then Buz as often ; and then come. 
Fac. Can you remember this ? Dag. I warrant You. 
Fac. Well then, away. *Tis bat your beſtowing 
Same twenty Nobles 'mong her Grace's Servants, 


- 
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SCENE HIN.. 


Gruber Sas, Drugger, Exzs. þ - I. 
$ub. Come in : (Good Wives, I pray you forbear me | 
now : | 
Troth, I can do you no good till Afternoon.) SO 
What is your Name, fay you ? Abel Drugger ? 
Dra. Yes, Sir. 
Sub. A Seller of Tobacco? = Dru. Yes, Sir. = Sub. 
Umh. 
Free of the Grocers ?= Dru.(Ay an't pleaſe you. 
Sub. Well——- 
Your Bufineſs, Abe/? Dru. This, an't pleaſe your 
Worſhip; | 
IT am a young Beginner, and am building 
Of a new ho z an't like your.Worſhip, juſt 4 
At Corner of a Street : (Here's the Plot on't) wo 
And I would know by Art, Sir, of your Worſhip, _ | 
a Which way I ſhould make my Door, by Necromancy, 
=” And where my Shelves; and which ſhould be wr 
Boxes, 3 
And which for Pots. I would be glad to thrive, 


1 3 
8&8. 


Sir. 
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And I was wiſh'd to your Worſhip by a Gentleman, 
One Captain Face, that ſays you know Mens P /anets, 
Snler. And their good 4rgets, and their bad.=$ub. I do, 


| 
Face P. 5 If I do fee *em=F-Fac. What! my honeſt A4be/ ? 
ES "Thou art well met here. =Drz. Troth, Sir, I was 
is ſpeaking, 
Juſt as your Worſhip came here, of your Worſhip. +- 

I pray you ſpeak for me to Maſter Door. , 

Fac. He ſhall do any thing. DoQor, do you hear? . 
This is ay Friend, Abe/, an honeſt Fellow ; . 
He lets me haye good Tobacco, and he does not 
Sophiſticate it with Sack-lees or Oil, 
Nor waſhes it in Muſcadel and Grains, 
Nor buries it in Gravel, under Ground, 


Vi rapp'd 4 
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But keeps it in fine Lilly-pots, that, open'd, 
Smell like Conſerve of Roſes, or French Beans. 
He has his maple Block, his filyer Tongs, 
Winchefler Pipes, and Fire of Juniper, 
A neat, ſpruce, honeſt Fellow, and no Goldſmith. 
Sub. H” is a fortunate Fellow, that I am fure on 
Fac. Already, Sir, ha' you found it? Lo' thee, 
LY Abel! 
Sub. And in right way toward Riches — 
Fac. Sir.= Sub. This Summer 
He will be of the Cloathing of his Company, 
And next Spring call'd to the Scarlet ; ſpend what he 
can. 
Fac. What, and fo little Beard ? =Su6. You muſt 
think, 
He may have a Receipt to make Hair come : 
But he'll be wiſe, preſerve his Youth, and fine for't ; 
His Fortune looks for him another way. 
Fac. 'Slid, Door, how canft thou know this ſo 
ſoon ? 
I am amus'd at that Sub. By a Rule, Captain, 
| In Metapeſcopy, which 1 do work by ; 
| A certain Star ? the Forehead, which you ſee not. 
Your Chefnut, or your Olive-colour'd Face 
; Does never fail: and your long Ear doth promiſe. 
I knew't, by certain Spots too, in his Teeth, 
And on the Nail of his Mercurial Finger. 
Fac. Which Finger's that ?= Szb. His little Finger. 
Look. 
Yo! were born upon a Wedneſday ? 
Fri. Yes indeed, Sir. 
+ Sub. The Thumb in Chiromancy, we give Venus ; 
The Fore-fanger, to Jove ; the midft, to Saturn ; OPER 
TH , to Sol; the leaſt, to Mercury : [AMe-r 4A 
Who was the Lord, Sir, of his Horoſcope, "yy 4 
His Houſe of Life being Libra ; which foreſhew'd 
He ſhould be a Merchant, and ſhould trade with Bal- 


—— 


lance. 
Fac. Why, this is ſtrange? Is't not, honeſt Nab? 
Drug wang Hrmnge | | Sub. 
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Sub. There is a Ship now, coming froni Ormuc, 
That ſhall yield him ſuch a Commodity 
Of Drugs——This is the Weſt, and tius the South 7" 
Dru. Yes, Sir.zS«b. And thoſe are your two Sid 
Dru. ly Sir. 


ce me your Door tnen-Soutn;-F 
de, Wet: 
And, on the Eafi-fide of your Shop, aloft, 
Write Mathlai, Tarmiel, 2nd Baratberat ? 
Upon the Narth-part, Rael, YVelel, Thiel. 
They are the Names of thoſe Mercarial Spirits, 
That do fright Flies from Boxes. =Drs. Yes, Sir. 
Sz5. And 
Beneath yout Threſhold, bury me a Loadſtone : 
To draw in Gallants, that wear. Spurs : The reſt, . 
They'il ſeem to follow Fac. That's a Secret, Nab[. 
Sub. And, on your Stall, a Puppet, with a Vie! 
And a Court- -Fucus to call City-dames. 
You ſhall deal much with Minerals = Drz. Sir, I ha 
At home, already Sub. [Oy I know, you. 
HArſnike, 
Vitriol, Sal-tarire, Argale, Allah, 
Cinoper : I know all. © This Fellow, Captain, - - - 
Will come, in time, to be a great Diſtiller, 41 
And pive a Say (I will not fay 
But very fair) at the Philaſopher*s Stone. | (retixes) 
Fac. Why, how. now, Abel! is this ts. 
Good Captain, 
What muſt I give ? 2s Fac, Nay, I'll not court 
Thou heart what Wealth (he ſays, ſpend what-tl 
canſt) 
Trart like to come to. = Dru. I would gr him 8 
Crown. 
Fac. A Crown! and toward ſuch a Fortune ? b_ 
bor rather gi him thy. Shop. No Gold -: 
ee ? 
Dru. Yes, I have a Portague, I ha' kept whis a 
Year. A 
Fac. Out on thee, Nas. "ae, there was not ſu c 
an Offer. = 
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'Shalt keep't no longer, I'll. gi it him for thee ? 
DoRorF Nab prays. your Worſhip to drink this, and 
{wears + 5«bfle. comes forwart. — 

He will appear more grateful,. as your Skill 
Does raiſe him in.the World. =Drz. I would intreat:- 


ot Fc »'t, 
Dru. But, to look. over, Sir, my Aimanack, 
a, And croſs out my all Days, that I may neither 
Bargain, nor truft upon them. =Fac. That he ſhall, 
Nab. 
Leave it,. it ſhall be done, *gainſt Afternoon. 
$ub. And a DireQiion for his Shelves.zzFac. Now, 
Nab? 
Art thou well pleas'd, Nab 2=Dre. "Thank, Sir, both 


your Worſhips. Pal Brncg909. 4. 
Fac: Away, [L_ _ : Jag 
Why, now you ſmoaky Perſecater of Nature [ 
Now do you ſee, that ſomething's to be done, 
.- Beſide your Beech-coal, and your cor'five Waters, 
* Your Croſslets, Crucibles, and Cucurbites ? 
You muſt have Stuff, brought home to you, -to.-work 
on ? 
And yet,. you-think, I am at no ce, 
In ſearching out theſe Veins, then following 'em, 
Then trying 'em out. , *Fore God, my Intelligence 
Coſt me more Money, than my Share oft comes too, 
In theſe rare Works.=-Szb. Yow'are pleaſant, Sir. 
How now ? ; | 


SCENE IV. 
Zhen Fea, Dol, Swizhe, U-D-P-S. 
Fac. What ſays my dainty Do{kin 2. Dol. Yonder - 
Fiſh-wife 
Will not away. And there's your Gianteſs, 
The Bawd of Lambeth.==Sub. Heart, . I cannot ſpeak 
with 'em. 
Del. Not afore Night, I have told '*em, in a Voice, | 
Through the Trunk, like one of your Familiars. 
But I have ſpied Sir Epicure Mammon.-————$xb. W here ? * 
Det. . 


-_ — 
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Del. Coming along, at far end of the Lane, 
Slow of his Feet, but earneſt of his Tongue, 
To one that's with him.= £&xb. Face, go you, and|. 

ſhift. 
Dz/, you muſt preſently make ready, too | 

Ds/. Why, what's the Matter? Sz. 0, I did look; 

for him 
With the Sun's Riſing : *Marve], he could ſleep! 
This is the Day I am to perfeft for him 
The Magifterium, our great Work, the Stcne : 
And yieid it, made into his Hands : of which, 
He has, this Month, talk'd, as he were poſſefs'd. * 
And now he's dealing pieces on't away, 
Methinks I ſee him entring Ordinaries, 


Reaching his Doſe, walking Moorfields for Lepers, | 
And offering Citizens Wives Pomander Bracelets, 
As his Preſervative, made of the E 7x:xr ; | 
Searching the Spittle, to make old Bawds young 3 | 
And the Highways, for Beggars, to make rich ; S . 
I fee no end of his Labours. He will make ” 
Nature aſham'd of her long Sleep : when Art, | 
Who's but a Step-darme, ſhall do more than ſhe, | 
In her beſt to love Mankind, ever could; | 
If his Dream laſt, he'll turn the Age to Gold. . 


ACT IKE SCENE-L 
Lafer. Mammon, Surhy. O.Y. 


OME on, Sir. Now, you ſet your Foot 8 
Shore - 

In novo Orbe ; here's the rich Peru : 

And there within, Sir, are the Golden Mines, 

Great Solomon's Ophir ! He was failing to't, 

Three Years, but we have reach'd it in ten Months. 

This 15 the Day, wherein, to all my Friends, 

I will pronounce the happy Word, Be Rich. 

'Fhis Day you ſhall be ſpeaatiſ}ims. 


punk, for the young Heir, 
qurs, in his Shirt. No more; 


df, "and on their Knots whole Nights, \ 
ddlatry with Wine, and Trutapets : 
go, Feaſting, after Drum and Enfign. 

; more of this. Tow a Burt: up Fong Vice | 


And unto thee, I ſpeak it firſt, Be 
Rich, | 
Where is my Subele, there? With-& Within &Sir. het come 


in, ho! bo ggou bogol ng. 
. Mam. That's his Fire-drake.. 
'* His Lungs, his Zephyrus, he that pufts his Coals, 


You are not faithful, Sir. This Night, Til change 
All that is Metal, in thy Houſe, to Gold. 
And, early in the Morning, will I ſend 
To all the Plumbers, and the Pewterers, 
And buy their Tin, and Lead up : and.to Lothbury, 
For all the Copper.= Szr. What, and turn that too ? 
Mam. Yes, and I'll purchaſe Dewonfire, and Corn- 
aval}, 
, And make them perfe&t Trdies! You admire now ? 
| Sur. No Faith.=Mam. But when you ſee the Effefts 
al of the great Medicine ! 
Of which one part projefted on a hundred 
Of Mercury, or Venus, or the Moon, 
Shall turn it to as many of the Sar , 
Nay, to a thouſand, fo ad inforitum : 
You will believe me. = Szr. Yes, when I ſce't, I will. 


Giving 
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Apore tant pil—em ou act Day. Mam, Hat 
: Why ; ; 
Do you think, T fable with you?- 1 affure you, 
He that has once the Fhawer of the Sun, 
The perfet Ruby, which we call Elxir, i 
Not only can do that, but by its Vertue, _ . 
Can confer Honour, Love, Reſpe&, long Life, 
Give Safety, Valour, yea, and Victory, 
To whom he will. In eight and twenty Days, 
| PI make an old Mzn, of Fourſcore, a Child. | 
$ur. No doubt, he's that already.= Mam. Nay, Þ 
; mean, . we: | 
Reſtore his Years, renew him, like an Eagle, : 
To'the fifth Age ; make him -get-Sons and Daughtry 
Young Giants; as our Ph:ljophers have done ; 
-(The ancient Patriarchs afore the Flood) 
But taking, once a Week, on a Knife's Point, 
The quantity of a Grain of Muſtard of it: _. 
Become ftout Mar/es, and beget young Cupids. 2 
Szr. The decay'd Vefta/s of Se” would thank 


you, . 
That keep the Fire alive, therews Mam. "Tis t 

Cret 
Of Nature, naturiz'd *gainſt all InfeQions, 
Cures all Diſeaſes, coming, of all Cauſes ; 
A Month's Grief in a Day ; a Year's in twelye : 

r, in a Month. 

Paſt all the Doſes of your drugging DoQors. 
PI undertake, withal, to fright the Plague 
-Out © the Kingdom, in three Months. = Sur. And PIE 
Be bound, the Players ſhall fing your Praiſes, then, 
Without their Poets. = Mam. Sir, I'll do't. Mean time, 
I'll give away ſo much unto 'my Man, 

ſerve th' whole City, with Preſervative, | 
Weekly; each Houſe his Doſe, and-attheRete—— 


Tagrten | 


Alam. You are incredulous.= £ur. Faith I have 4 
Humour, 4 


*; 
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1 would not willingly be gul”d. Your Stone 
Cannot tranſmute me. = Mam. Pertinax Surly, 
Will you believe Antiquity ? Records? 
I'll ſhew you a Book, where Moſes, and his Siſter, 
And Solomon have written of the Art; 
and a Treatiſe penn'd by Adam.=Sur. How ! 
Mam. O' the Philofopher's Stone, and in bigh Dutch. 
Sur. Did Adam write, Sir, in high Datch ?= Mam. 
He did : 
Which proves it was the Primitive Tongue. = Sur. 
J . What Paper? _ 
Mam. On Cedar Board. —Szr. O that, indeed (they 


lay) 

Will laſt *gainſt Worms.=z Mam. Tis like your [14 
Wood, : 

' *Gainſt Cob-webs. I have a piece of Fafer's Fleece, 
too, | 


Which was no other than a Book of Alchymy. 
, Writ in large Sheep-ſkin, a good fat Ram-vellam. 


that Fable of Medea's Chenins, 


The maxyger of our Work : 'The Bulls, our ice, 
© * Pill breaths xE Dragon : 
he Dragon's 1 ate, 
| hat keeps the Whitets: and the Biting ; 


| {And they are gather'd int>Fa/ſon's Helm, 
{THY Alembich) and thantlow's ars's Field, 
And thence ſubliz?d ſo often, till they are fix'd. 

Both this, th!-Heſperian Garden, CadmuSStory, 


7Zove's Siower, the Boon of Midas, Argus Eye 
| Baceffce's Demogorgon, thouſands Q | 
How now ? 


Lord er Munnez, Face, Suri. NS. 


Mam. Do we ſucceed? Is our Day come ? and 
holds it ; 
Fac. The Evening will ſet red upon you, Sir ? 
Yon have colour for it, Crimſon : the red Ferment _ 
S 


| 


l SCEN#S HI. wk 
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Has done his Office, three Hours hence, prepare you |} 
To ſee Projeftion.= Mam. Pertinax, my Surh, | 
Again, I fay to thee, aloud, Be Rich, | 
This Day, thou ſhalt have Ingots: and, To-morrow, 
Give Lords th' affront, Is it, my Zephyrus, right ? |} 
Bluſhes the Bolt's-head.=Fac. Like 2a Wench with Child, 
Sir, 

That were, bat now, diſcover'd to her Maſter, 

Mam. Excellent witty Lungs / My only Care is, 
Where to get Stuff enough now, to project on, | 
This Town will not half ſerve me.=Fac. No, Sir? Buy* 
The covering off o' Churches. =Mam. That's true, 

Fac. Yes. : Ry 
Let *em ſtand bare, as do their Audio 
Or cap 'em, new with Shingles.z=Mam. No good Thatch: 
Thatch will lie light upo' the Rafters, Lungs. | 
Lungs, I will manumit thee, from the Furnace ; 

I will reſtore thee thy Complexion, Pufe, | 
Loſt in the Embers ; and repair thy Brain, : 
Hurt w?!' the Fume, o' the Metals=Fac. I have blown, Sir, 
Hard for your Worſhip ;*thrown by many a Coal, | 
When *twas not Beech ; weigh'd thoſe I pur in, juſt, 
To keep your Heat till even ; theſe blear'd Eyes 
Have wak'd, to read your ſeveral Colours, Sir: i 
Of the pale Citron, the green Lion, the Crow, | 
The Peacock's Tail, the plumed Swan. Mam. And laſtly,;: 
Thou haſt deſcry'd the Flower, the Sanguis Api! *® 
Fac. Yes, Sir. = Mam. Where's Maſter ? - Fac. Ar's © 
Prayers, Sir, he, | 
Good Man, he's doing his Devotions, | 
For the Succeſs, = Mam. Lungs, I will ſet a Period , 
To all thy Labours : Thou ſhalt be the Maſter 7 


Of my Serag/io.> Kac-S00d,Sir—elfemy—Bui-do-yor 
Haw » | 
Fac. Yes, Sir. Mam. For I | 

do mean _. .- 

To have a Lift of Wives and Concubines, 


Equal with Solomon, who had the Stone 
Alike with me: , 


— D— , _ 
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Th'art fare thou faw'ſt it Blood 2= Fac. Both Blood and 
Spirit, vr. 
Mam. I will have all my Beds, blown up; not ſtuff'd: 
Down is too hard. And then, mine oval Room 
FilFd will fauch Pictures as Tiberius tools 


T'li have of Perfume, ve pour'd —_ the Room, 
To loſe ourſelves in; and my Baths, like Pits 
To fa!l into: from whence we will come forth, 
And toil us dry in Gcflamour and Roſes. 

{ls it arrived at Ruby?) Wherwl ſpy 

A wealthy Citizen, or rich Lawyer, 

Have a ſublim'd pure Wife, unto that Fellow 
1I'il fend a thouſand Pound, to be my LR, 


Fac. And I ſhall carry it? | Ix" 
; cher and Mothers. They will doit bef 


Seſt oNll others. And my Flatterers 
Shall be tNdqure, 2nd graveſt of Divings; 
That I can getfh _ My mgect Fools, 
loquent Burgefles, dug then myFoets 
he ſame that v-rit fo of the Fart; ; 
hom 1 will entertain #1 or. that SubjeR. | 
he few that would Five out thetaelves, to be 
purt and TownAallons, and, eachwhere, belye 
adies, Who .zfe known moſt innocent, fx them ; 
'hoſe  wyH1 beg, to make me Eunuchs of > [Gy 
\ nd thfy ſhall fan me with Ten Oſtrich Tails | : 
 n mags in a Plume, to ger Wind. 


ly Meat ſhall all come in | Jndlen Shells, 
| Diſhes of Agat ſet in Gold, and ſtudded: 
With Emeraids, Saphirs, Hyacinths, and Rubies. 
The Tongues of C arps, Dormice, and Camels Heels, 
Boil'd i” the Spirit of So/, 2nd difloly'd Pearl, 
B (425- 
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+45 Diet, *gainſt the Epilep/) 
(29d I will eat thoſe Broaths with Spoons of Amber, 


Headed with Diamond, and Carbuncle. | 
My Foot-boy ſhall eat Pheaſants, calver'd Salmons, | 


Knots, Godwits, Lampreys : I myſelf will have 
The Beards of Barbels ferv'd, inſtead of Sallads ; 


Of-n—datprognant-Souy nowlyer of, | 
Dreſs'd with anexquifite and poynant Sauce ; 1] 


For which, I'll ay unto niy Capk, There's Gol 
' Go forth, and be a Knight. = Fac. Sir, I'll go ] 
A little, how. it heightens. =Mam. DofMy Shirts 
Pace. 2.5. I'll have of Taffata- farſnet, foft and light 
As Cob-webs , and for all my other Raiment, 
:Tt ſhall be ſuch as might provoke the Perfian, 
Were he to teach the World Riot anew. | 
My Gloves of Fiſhes, and Birds-skins, perfam'd 
With Gums of Paradi/e, and Eaſtern Air 
& Sar. Fae do' you think to have the Stone, with | 
. is? 
Mam. No, I do think thave all this, with the Stomp! 
Sur. Why, I have heard, he muſt be homo frugt, bf 


A pious, holy, and religious Man, - 
One free from mortal Sin, a very Virgin. ' 
Mam. That makes it, Sir, be is ſo. But I buy it 


. 


My Venture brings it me. He, honeſt Wretch, 
A notable, ons, good Soul, 

Has worn his Knees bare, and his Slippers bald, 
With Prayer and Faſting for it : and, Sir, let him , 
Do it alone, for me, ftill. Here he comes. | 
-Not a prophane Word, afore him : *Tis Poiſon. 


SCEN:E IN. 


Lalor Manas, Subtle, Sertre=Bas, UDP 

23 $118 Mam. Good Morrow, Father.-Sub. Gentle Son, 

# Morrow, | 
i And to your Friend there. What is he, is with you ? 


| Mam. An Heretick that I did bring along, 
4 tn hope, Sir, to convert him. = Szb. Son, I doubt 


Yo'at 


= 
es. a. Cd... 4 
_ 


— — — II — 
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Ycoare covetous, that thus you meet your Time 
I' the juſt Point: prevent your Day, at Morning, 
This argues ſomething, worthy of a Fear 
Of importune, and carnal Appetite. 

Take , do you not cauſe the Bleſſing to leave you; 
With your ungovern'd Haſte, I ſhould be ſorry 
To ſee my Labours, now Cen at PerfeQtion, 

-Got by long Watching, and large Patience, 

"Not proſper, where my Love and Zeal hath plac'd "em. 


Suhom I have pour'd my Thoughts) in alt 


Have look'd Tre 

o pious Uſes, andae; 
Now grown a Prodigy wit 
f you, my Son, ſhouta now F 
\nd, to Four gf 
So great andCatholick a Bliſs, be ſure, 
A SGeafle will follow, yea, and overtake 

! - } 


3//9S ou ſhall not need to fear me. I but come, * F 
To ha' you confute this Gentleman. Szr. Who is, © © 
-Indeed, Sir, ſomewhat cauſtive of Belief 
Toward your Stove: would not be gull'd.=S«b, Well, 

Son, 

All that I can convince him in, is this, 

The Work is done : Bright So/ is in his Robe. 

We have a Med'cine of the triple Soul, | 

The glorified Spirit. Thanks be to Heaven, 

And make us worthy of it? ULEN SPIEGEL. 
(i--.,) Fac._Anon, Sir. Sub. Look well to the Regiſter, 

And let your Heat till leflen by Degrees, 

To the Aludels, Fac. Yes, Sir, Szb. Did you look 

-Q* the Bolf's-head. yet? Fac. Which, on D._Sir? 


Sub. Dy. 
What's the -Complexion ? Fac. Whitiſh. Sub. Infuſe 
Vinegar, 


To draw his volatile Subſtance, and his Tin&ure : 

And let the Water in Glaſs E. be feltred, 

And put into the Gripe's Egg, Lute him well ; 
B 2 And 


_— 
— TT ——— i 
-_ _—_—  — —  —  — — —C ___ 
- = _ 
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"And leave him .closd in Bahreo. Fac. I will, Sir. += D 

Sur. What a brave Language here. 15? next to 3 
. Canting? . 

$44. 1 have another Work, you never ſaw, Son, | 

That three Days fince paſs'd the Philoſopher's Wheel, 

Tn the lent Heat of Athanor ; and's become 

| Sulphur o Nature, & Mam. But 'tis for me Sub. What 

SS need you ? ; 

"You have enough, in that is perfet. = Mam. O, 


; Fas. Why, this 1s covetous {-Mam. No, I aſſure + - 


| you, . 
T ſhall emply it all in pious Ules, 
” Founding of Colleges and Grammar Schoo's, | 
_ Marrying young Virgins, building Hoſpitals, of 
And now, and then, a Church. = {uj- How now ? ' 
| Fac. Sir, pleaſe you, {£21421 Vace, P.S. 


V 
: 


f Shall nog.1 change the Fe/tre ?=Sab. Marry, yes. My 
| -= Ang-bring me the Complexion of G/a/s B. {ib Ll 
'i = Mam. Ha' you another ?-Sub, Yes, Son, were I > 
EF "» afſur'd ft 
F——ur Picty were firm, we would not want 

$:4The Means to glorify it. But I hope the beſt : 

-.-T mean to tin& C. in Sand-heat, To-morrow, 

-=* And give him [nbibition. =Mam. Of white Oil? 

2 Sub. No, Sir, of ret. F. is come over the Helm 
> too, 


Ez - Iyhank way dferrer en dt dog Lac, 

z And ſhews Lac Firginis. . Bleſſed be Heaven! 
=. I ſent you of his faces there calin'd. 
=” Out of that Ca/x, Þ ha' won the Salt of Mercary. 
= Mam. By pquring on your re&ified Water ? 4 

$ab. Yes, Aa bath in g"Fackan 4 Srlor Lite 
How now ? . What. Colour fays it ? > Fac. The Ground ? 

black, Sir. E 

Mam. That's your Crow's head ? 

Sur. Your Cocks-comb's, is't not ? - 
=: $ub. No? "tis not perfeQ, would it were the Crow. | 
| Es. F hat Work. wants ſomething.<Szr. (Of took'd tor this.(as6 | 
qt 3S The Hay is a pitching.) Sub. Are ycu ſure, you 
WI =z loos'd 'em P their 
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T' their own M-:n/true ?= Fac. Yes, Sir, and then married + 
'em ; 
And put them in a Bol/'s head, nipp'd to Digeſtion, '.”, 
According as you bade me, when I ſet TS. 
The Liguor of Mars to Cirealatios. 5 IE 
In the gaſh Heat. =S#6b. The Proceſs, then, was right? + 
Fac. Yes, by the Token, Sir, the Retort brake, 
And what was ſav'd was put into the-Pellicaze, * 7] 
And fign'd with Hermes Seal>Sub. I think *wwas fo. 
We fſhou'd have a new *Amalzama. (Sur. O, ths 
Ferret aarde) _ 0 
Is rank. as any ole-cat.)—Szb. But I care not. . þ 
Let him &en die, e hav@enough beſide, 
In Embriong - H. has his: white Shirt on &-Fac. "4 
voir, 
He's ripe for Drceration : He ſtands warm, . 
In his 4+ Fire.- I would not, you ſhould leg) 
Any die now, if 1 might counſel, Sir, axle ln 
For Luck's fake to the reſt. It is not good. 
Mam. He ſays right. =Sur. Q are you 
Fac. Nay, I know't, Sir, - 
F have cen th* all Fortanes What is —_— three : 
ham Ounces 4 
Of freſh Materials > Mam. I't no more LeFac. Na 
more, Sir, 
. Of Gold, Or amakame, with fome fix of Mercury. | 
Mam. Agwray, here's Money; What will ſerve? . + 
? Fac. Ask him, Sir. ' 
Mam. How much 2=Sub. Give him Nine Pound : you _ 
may gr him Ten. 


Sur. Yes. Twenty, and be cozen'd, do. —=Maw. 
There *tis, : 


Sub. This needs not. But that you will have 1 it [— | 
To ſee Concluſions of all, for two 4 
Of our inferior Works are at Fixation. * - + : 
A third is in 4/cenſion. Go your =: "- 
Ha' you ſet the Oil of Laws in Kemia?. | . + 

Fac. Yes, Sir, Sub. And he'P biloſophers Vinegl 


Fac. ,. 
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Sur. We ſhall have a Sallad. Mam. When do you. 
make Projetion ? A Aacee} - 
. Sub. Son, be not haſty, I exa/t our Med'cine, — 
By hanging him in Balneo waporoſo, 
. And giving him Solution; then conveal him; 
For look how oft I iterate the Work, 
So many times I add unto his Vertue. 
t at art 
far his ſecond Logle, ?} 
is dgrd Solutiony/ten ; h1 


Get you your Stuff here againſt Afternoon, 
Your Braſs, your Pewter, and your Andirons. 
Mam. Not thoſe of Iron ?* * 
$ub. Yes, you may bring them too. Fes 
We'll change all Metals. = Szr. 1 believe you in that,(a54Y 
Mam. Then I may ſend my Spits ? | 
Sub. Yes, and your Racks. 
Sur. And Dripping-pans, and Pot-hangers, and 
Hooks ? 


Shall he not Z>Sz5. If he pleaſe.= Sur. To be an Ads. 
$ub. How, Sir ! 
Mam. This Gent'man you muſt bear withal : 
E told —_— had no Faith. Szr=And& little Hope, | 
ir ; 

But much lefs Charity, ſhould I gull myſelf. ' 
Sab. Why, what have you obſerv'd Sir, in our Art, 
Scems ſo impoſlible? Sur. But your whole Work, no 

more. 
That yon ſhould hatch Gold in a Furnace, Sir, 
A> *hey do Eggs in Egypt !=Sab. Sir, do you 
9. Wi $85 are ch'd ſo? =Szr. If I ſhould ? 
* WAY 2 wink that the greater Miracle. 
No Egg but differs from a Chicken more 
Than Metals oY themſelves. eSur. That cannot be. 
The Egg s ordained by Nature to that End 
And is a Chicken in Petentia. £ 


Sub, 
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Sub. The ſame we fay of Lead, and other Metals, 

Which would be Gold, if they had Time. = Mam. And 
that | 

Our Art doth further >Sub Ab;, for *twere abſurd 
To think that Nature in th th bred Gold 
Perfe& 1” the Inſtant. Something went before. 
There mutt be remote Matter. - Szr. fg what is that ? 

Sub. Marry, we ſay —— Mam. Gy ow it heats: 

ſtand Father, 

Pound him to Duſt——S5. It is, of the one part, 
A humid Exhalation, which we call | 
Materia l:qzida, or the untuous Water ; 
On the other part, a certain crafs and viſcous 
Portion of Earth ; both which,  concorporate, 
Do make the Elementary Matter of Gold : 
Which 15 not yet propria materia. 
But common to all Metals, and all Stones. 
For, where it is forſaken of that Moifture, 
And hath more Drineſs, it becomes a Stone ;. 
Where it retains more of the humid Fatneſs, 
It turns to Sz/phur, or Quick-ſifoer, | 
Who are the Parents of all other Metals. 


PPegreſs ſo from Extreme unto Extreme 
Qg grow Gold, and leap o'er all the M 
aturk, doth firſt beget th' imperfe&, they 
2>& ſhe to the perfeft, Of that,afry 


hat both do a& aug 
ake the reſt duMil&, malleable, extenſive. 
\nd even in G< e ; for we do find | 
Seeds of thefn, by our Fi 
Ard can Sroduce the Species oNgach Metal 
zrtet thence, than Nature Udih i 
fe, who doth not ſee, in daily Prat - -"m*_ 

an her » Ju eee. t—. | a 


a WY hd 
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{11 tk realſes and Dung of Creme — 
ta, $:2-5i0ns of an Herb, being rightly plac'd ? 

| d theic as living Creatures, far more perfet / \. 

ANg exceilent than Metals, Mam. Well ſaid, Fgther \. 


He'll\hray you in a Mortar. Sur. Pray you, fir, lay. 
Rather\han ]'!1 be bray'd, Sir, il behev 
That AXþymy is a pretty kind of Game 
SomewhaNlike Tricks o'the Cards, tg/ cheat a 
| With charkping. Sb. Sir ? 

Szr. WhX eiſe are all your Termy, 
Whercon no one o' your Writers 'g:ges with other ? | 
Of vour £4:x:i7your Lac Firgizis, 


Your Sal, your SuPphur, and yout Mercury, | 
Your Oil of HeigPt, your Tref of Life, your Blood, 
Your DMarchefite, your Tutie/your Magnrfia, 


Your Lato, Azoach, Zernkþ, Chibrit, Heautarit, 

| And then your Red-Man,fand your White-Woman, 
With all your Broths, foux Menſirue;, and Materials 
Of P:/s and. Eeg-ſpelis, JW amis Terms, Man's Blood, . 
Hair otÞ Head, burnf Clouts,\Chelk, Merds, and C lay, 
Powder of Bones, Sqgalings of Inn, Glaſs, 


'q SD: And Worlds of other ſtrange Ingredients, 


Would burſt a May! to name ? Sub. And all theſe, nam'd, 
Incepding but one thing ; which Ardpur Writers 


Nay if he take you in Hand, Sir, with an Argument, , 


| Your Store, youN Med cine, and ypur Chry/ſoſperme, T'® 


Your Tead, your Cr youp/Dragen, and your Panther, b 
Your Sun, your Moen, \fouf Firmament, your Adrop, \- 


- Mam. vir, QI told him, 
Becauſe the {faple Idiot ſhould not learMit, 


. {And makeft vulgar, Sub. Was not all thh, Knowle de 


Of the AFyptians writ in myflic Symbols ? 
[Speak t the Scriptures oft in Parables ; 
Are the choicelt Fables of the Poets, 
hat the Fountains and firſt Springs of Wi/dngn, 
'd in perplexed 4llegories? Mam. 1 urg'd tha 
Clear'd to him, that Sy/iphys was damn'd 
* roll the ceafleſs Stone, 


Who is this ?/{ Dol! is ſeert. doo, 


© God's precious--What do you mean ? LE => ar = 


2% 


| 
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» Where's this Varlet FF ; Sir d- — 


$ub. You very Knave! do you uſe me thus ? 
Fac. Wherein, Sir ? 
Sub. Go in, and ſee, you Traitor. Go 
Mam. Who is it, Sir? Pxit Siace 2=Þ 
Sub. Nothing, Sir: Nothing. . 
7am. What's the Matter, good Sir? " SY 
T have not ſeen you thus diſtemper'd ? Who i&'t ? | 
$44. All Arts have till had, Sir, their Adwver/ſarzes ; 
But ours the moft ignorant. What now. [ Face returns Þ.9. 
Fac. * Twas not my Fault, Sir'; ſhe would ſpeak : 


with you. 
Sb. Would ſhe, Sir ? Follow me. Exch 2: 


Mam. Stay, Lungs. = Fac. I dare not, ot, Sir. 
Mam. How ! Pray thee flay. 
Fac. She's mad, Sir, and ue hither ; 
Mam. Stay, Man, what is the !=Fac. A Lord's Siſter, 
Sir. 
(He'll be mad too. = Mar. [ warrant thee,) os 
Why ſent hither ? 
Fac. Sir, to be curd.= Sub Why Raſcal ? aAciths) 
Fac. Loe you. Here, SIT. [ He goes ut: P.S." 
Mam. *Fore God, a Bradamante, aÞrave Piece. 
Sur. Heart, this is a Bawdy-houfe ! I'll be burnt elſe. 
Mam. O, by this Light, no. Do not wrong him. He's 
Too ſcrupulous that way. It is his Vice. 
No, he's a rare Fhyfician, do him Right, 
An excellent Parace/fian, and has done 


£24 


# 


at ed oa aca 


——_ Cure with Mineral Phyſick. 
Ewa 
How now, Lunzs / Aterdon{ Face again Þ 3.: 
Fac. Softly, Sir, ſpeak foftly. I meant 
To hu” told your Worſhip all. This muſt not hear. 
Mam. No, he will not be gulF'd: let him alone. 
. Fac. Y'are very right, Sir, ſhe is a mott rare Scholar 
And tis gone mad with ſtudying Broughton's Works. 
If you but name a Word touching the Hebrexr, 
She fal's into her Fit, and will dticourſe 
So learnedly of Genea/ogtes, Us 
B s. As 
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. 1 do not know, Sjr : I am ſentin haſte, 
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As you would run mad too, to hear her, Sir. A 
Mam. How might one do & have Conference with. | 


her Lungs ? | 


Fac. O, divers have run mad upon the Conference, 


3+ 


To fetch a Viol. X Sur. Be not gull'd, Sir Mammon, 
Mam. Wherein ? *Pray ye, be patient. 
Ser. Yes, as you are, 
And truſt confederate Knaves, and Bawds, and Whores, | 
Mam. You are too foul, believe it. Come here, Uſey,, 
One Word. ÞFac. I dare not, in good Faith, 
Mam. Stay, Knave. 5 
Fac. H” is extreamAngry that you ſaw her, Sir. 
" Mam. Drink that. What is ſhe when ſhe's out of 
her Fit? | 
Fac. O, the moſt affableſt Creature, Sir! ſo merry !' 


a MICHntAT TIOY7 v1+ 014d I 

\ vher Pilge 

Qf MM bome "ſ znputhing 
"Man. Is ſhe no ways gcceſſible ? no Means, 
No Trick to give.a Mt a 'Taſte of her —— Wit ca 

Or ſo? Fac. I'll come to you again, Sir. 
Mam. Surh,, I did not think, one o' your Breeding == 

Would traduce Perſonages of Worth.-Sur. Sir Epicure,. 


Your Friend to uſe : yet, ſtill, loth to be gull'd, 
I donot like your Philoſophical Bawds. 


Withoutthis Ban. Mam. 'Heart, you abuſe yourſelf. | 
I know the Lady, and her Friends, and Means, | 
The Original of this Diſaſter. Her Brother A 
H'as told me all. > Sr. And yet you never faw her | 
Till now? Mam. O, yes but I forgot, I have (be f 


lieve it) 
One of the treacherouſeft Memories, I do think, 
Of all Mankind. = Sur. What call you her Brother ?- | 
Mam. \ly Lord————— | 
He w! not have his Name known, now I think on't. 


Sur. a. uy treacherous Memory !=Mam. O mf 
Mu] — | 


Sar: | 


—_— 


— 


— 
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Sur. Tut, If you ha' it not about you, paſs it, 
Till wemeet next =Mam. Nay, by this , tis true, 
He's one I honour, and my noble Friend, 
t And I reſpe&t his Houſe =Sur. Heart, can it be, 
That a grave'Sir, a rich, that has no need, 
A wiſe Sir too, at other times, ſhould thus 
With his own Oaths, and Arguments, make hard Means 
To gull himſelf ? And this be your EZxir, 
| Bo, ven. I'Fhave Gold before you, 
Ortho bot Sulpous, FLrher S CE —-- | 
Fac. Here's one from Captain Face, Sir ?[To Surly. 
Deſires you to meet him ? the Temple-Church, 
| Some half Hour hence, and upon earneſt Buſineſs. 
Sir, if you pleaſe to quit us now and come 
[ He whifpers Mammon, - 
Again within two Hours, you ſhali have 
My Maſter bufy examining o' the Works ; 
'3 And I will ſteal you unto the Party, 
That you may ſee her converſe. Sir, ſhall I fay, (t fra.) 
You'll meet the Captain's Worſhip ?=Szur. -I will. 
But, by Attorney, and to a lecond Purpoſe. 
Now, I am ſure, it is a Bawdy-houſe ; 


3 


— 
== 
— 


The naming this Commander doth confirm it. 
Den Face ! why, » is the moſt authentick Dealer 
I” theſe Commodities 1 The Superintendent 

To all the quainter Trafftickers in Town. 


. Which, if I do diſcover, dear Sir Mammon, 
You'll give yeur poor Friend Leave, tho' no Philo/opber, - 
To laugh : for you that are, tis thought, ſhall weep, 
Facs 


- is re S—— 


26 The ALCHYMIST. 


Fac. Sir, he does pray, you'll not forget. 
Sur. I will - 
Sir E:icure, I eave you 7? . 
Mam. I follow you, ſtraight. fxih Junk. ON. = 
Fac. Butdolo, good Sir, to avoid Suſpicion, 7 
This Gen''man has a par lous Head. =” 
Mam. But wilt thou, ULen, fy 
Be conſtant to thy Promiſe 24fac. As my Life, Sir.. 


Mam. And wilt thou infinuate what I am? and 4 
praiſe me ? _” 


And fay, I am a noble Fellow ?,O-what elfe, Sir. 
Arid that you'll make her royal, with the Sore, 
| An Empreſs; and yourſelf King of Bantam. 
- - Mam. Wilt thou do this? 
* Fac. Will I, Sir &Mam. Lungs, my Lunes ! --"_ 
x love thee Fac. Send your Stuff, Sir, that my Maſter- |} 
Maybuſy himſelf about Projeftion. . © 
m, Th* haſt witch'd me, Rogue ? Take, go. 
Fac. Your Jack, and all, Sir. | 
Mam. Thou art a Villain——1 will ſend my Jack, 3 
And the Weights too. Slave, I could bite thine Ear. ww 
=.., Away, thou doft not care for me2Fac Not I, Sir ? + 
- Mam, Come, L. was born to make thee, my good' % 
; Weaſel, i 


_ Set thee on a Bench, and ha' thee twirl a Chain | 
With the beſt Lord's Vermin of 'em all= Fac, Away,. 

E on. * | . 

= Mam. A Count, nay, a Count-Palatine. 

= Fac. Godd, Sir, go, 

Mam. Shall not advance thee better : no, nor faſter.. 


= SCE 'N.E Iv: 
Safer Subtle, Ba Dol. P. 5 


z.- S$Sab, His he bit ? Has hebit? 
7 Fac. Aud iwallow'd too, my Subtle. 
== I ha given him Line, and now he plays, y Faith:. 
- $5. And ſhall we twitch him? 
F.c. Thorwwy both the Gills. 


% 


. , 
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A Wench is a rare Bait, with which a Man 
No ſooner's taken, but he ſtraight WAmad. 
S:5, Dal, my Lord Whe'ti hum's Siſter, you muſt now. 
Bear yourſelf STATELICH.nz Dol. O let me alone. 
T'll not forget my Race, I warrant you. 
I'll keep my Diſtance, Iaugh and talk aloud ; 
Have all the Tricks of a proud ſcurvy Lady, 
And be as rude as her WomangFac. Well ſaid, Sanguire. 
Sub, But will he ſend his Andirons ? 
Fac, His Jack too; 
And's Iron Shoing-horn : I ha' ſpoken to him. Well, 
I muſt not loſe my wary Gameſter, yonder. 
Sub. O. Monfieur Caution, that will not be gult'd? 
_—_ if I can ſtrike a fne Hook into him, now, 
The Terple-Church; there I have caft mine Angle. 
Well, pray for me, I'll about it. "3 E 
Sab. What more Gudgeons ? | [One fnocks.. gry 8,4 
Dol, ſcout, ſcout ; ſtay, Face, you muſt go to the Door.. | & s 
'Pray God it be my Anabaptifts, Who 1s't, Dol? Leenkesd 
Dol. I know him not. He looks like a Goldend-man. 'E:I. 3 
>> $4b.God's fo! 'tis he, he faid he would (end. © PMA 
What ca!l you him ? | 
The /anXified Elder, that ſhould deal 
For Mammon's Jack and Andirons! Let him 1n. 
Stay, help me off, firſt with ms Gown, away "EP } By 
Madam, to your withdrawing Chamber. Now A” 2 oC ._ ONE 
In a new Tone, new Geſture, but old Language, —_ P FS | 


This Fellow is ſent from one negoiiates with me 

Adout the Stone too ; for the holy Bretheren, 

Of Amſterdam, the exil'd Saints : that hope 

To raiſe their Di/e:;/ine by it. IT muſt uſe him 

In ſome flrange Faſhion, now to make him admire me.. 


od C-ENE: Y. 


Inden SwbtleEace, Anranias. | 

Sub. Where is my Dradge ? Fac. Sir. (Infca Face.) Þ.S. 
Sub Take away the Recipient, | 
And reQify your Renftrue from the Phlezma, 
3 Then 
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hen r it o' the Sol, in the Cucurbite, 
Ana i vos acerate together. = Fac. Yes, Sir. 
And fave the Gf omnd ? $ub. No. Terra damnata : 
Mult not have Entrance in the Work. Who are yout. 
Ana. A faithful Brothar, if it p'eaſe you, <1 
Sub. What's irar? \ 
A Lullianift ? a Ripley? Filtus Artis? 
Can you ſublime and dulci fy ? calcine? 
Know you the Sapor Pntic ? Sapor Styptic 7 
Or what is h»mogene, or beterogene ? 
Ana. I underitand no Heathen Language, truly. 
Sub. Heathen, you Knipper-Doling? Is Ars $ 
Or C eia, Or Spagyrica, 
Or nw on of .vy ary Knowledge, 
A Heathen Language 2=Ara. Heathen Greek; I take & 
Sub. How ? Heathen Greek ? , 
Ana, All's Heathen bat the Hebrenv. | 
Sub. Sirrah, my Varlet, ftand you forth, and 
to him, h ED 
Like a Ph:lofepher : Anſwer r the Lan L 
Name the cu and the Mains 3 
Of Metals in the Work. = Fac. Sir, Putrefaftion, F 
Solution, Ablution , Sublimation, "% 
Cohobation, Calcination, Ceration, and £ 
Fixatim. =Sub. This is Heathen Greek, to you now?” 
And when comes Y;ivification ?aFac. After Mn 
tion. | 
Sub, What's Cobobation?s Fac. 'Tis the 
Your Aqua rgi', and then drawing him off, 
To the Trine Circle of the Seven Spheres. 
Sub. What's the proper Paſſion of Metals ? 
Fac. Malleation, ; 
Sub. What's your u/timam fſupplicium auri ? 
Fic. Antimonium, 
Sub. Th:s's Heathen Greek to you ? And what" 
Mercury 7 
Fac. A ver; Fayicive, he will be gone, Sir. 
__ Sub. How know vou him ?= Fac. By his Fi 
His Olzofity, and his Suſcitability. 
Sub. How do you ſublime him ? 
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Fac. With the calce of Egg-ſhells, 
White Marble, Chalk. = Sub. Your on now ?' 
What's that ?=Fac. Shifting, Sir, your Elements, 
Dry into cold, cold into moiſt, moiſt .into hot, hot into. 


Sub. This Heathen Greek to you fuill ? 
Your Lapis Philoſophicus ?= Fac. Tis a Stone-and not. 
A Stone ; a Spirit, a Sul, and a Body : 
..- Whichif you do difobur, it is diffolvd ; 
* Tf you coagulate. it is coarulated ; 
If you make it to "it flieth.=Sub. Enough, 
This's Heathen Greek to you ? What'are-yon; Sir? 
Ana. Pleaſe you a Servant of the Exil'd Brethren, 
That deal with Widows, and-wit* USZS5 
And m.kea jyit Account yptd the Sainigt * E--01 
A Deacon, = $ub. O,* your are ſent from Maſter W bejoye, | 
Your Teacher Yz Ara: From Frthulation Wholſome, . 
Oar very b wn 3-3 3, pen $zb. Good. I have 
Some Orphans 7. So 
Ana. OF what Rind, SF = one © 


$ub. Pewter, and Braſs, Andirons, and Kitchin-ware. 4 wy 


Metals, that we muſt uſe our Med'cine on ; 
Wherein the Brethren may have a Penv'orth, 
For ready Money, = Ana. Were the Orphans Parents - 
Sincere Profeſſors ? 
* - Sub. Why do you ask ?= Ara. Becauſe 
We then are to deal juſtly, and give (in Truth) 
Their utmoſt Value.= Sz. *Slid, you, you'ld cozen elſe, 
And if their Parents-were not of the faithful ? 
I will not truſt you, mw I think or't, 
"Till T ha* talk'd with your Peftor. Ha' you brought Money 
To buy more Coals ? , 
Ana. No {urelv=Sub. No? How ſo? 
Ana." The Brethjen bid me fay to you, Sir, 
Surely. they will not venture. any more, 
Till thev may fee Prajedtion. 
* - Sub How != Ana. You 'have had, 
Far the Inſtruments, as Bricks and Lome, and Glaſics,. 
Already thirty pound ; and for Materials, 
'They fay, ſome ninety more; And they have heard 
hnce, | 'That 


l 
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That one, at Heide/berg, m: de it of an Egg, 
And a {mall P..per of Pin-dufi. 

Sub. What's your Name? 

Ana. My Name is Ananias. 

$45. Out, the Var'et 
That cozen'd the Apsf/es ! Hence, away, 
Flee Miſchief ; had your holy Confitory 
No Name to ſend me of another Sound, 
Than wicked Ananias ? ſend vour Elters 


Hither, to make Atonement dereyormeguictty, 
26n ; Or out goes 
The Fire : and down th om and the hovcagagyt 


ETA 


If they ſtay threeſcore Mines, Phe—cdrony bn. - 
pe yr and all nnd 
Thou wicked AnanasF This will fetch *em, .. 
And make'em haſte towards their gulling more. ©: hs 


A Man muſt deal like a rough Nurſe, and fright. - 
Thoſe that are froward to an Appetre. 


SCENE VI. 


Sho. Face, Sk Drugger. T. gs j k 
Fac. H'is buſy with his Spirits, but we?ll upon kim: } 
Sub. How now ! What Mates? What Baiar# ha' we* 
here ? 
Fac. I told you, he would be furious. Sir, here's Nabs 
Has brought you an: ter Piece of. Gold to lock on-: # 
{We mutt appeaſe i.;m Give it me) and prays you 
You wou'd devite (what 151t ? Nab?)=Dru. A Sign, Sit 
Fac za good lucky one, a tariving Sign, DoGor. 
S#b. 1 was deviſing now. 3 
Fac. (Slight, do cot ſay to, 
He will repent he ga' vou any more.) 


What ſay you to his Conf? eliazion, Doaor ?. 
'Fhe Balance ? 


; 
+ 
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Sub. No, that Way is ſtale, and common. 
A Townſman, born in Taurus, gives the Ball ; 
Or the Bull's-head : In A4rirs, the Ram. 
A poor Device. No, I will have his Name 
Form'd in ſome myilic CharaRer ; whoſe Rad, 
Striking the Senſes of the Paſlers by, 
Shall, by a viztual Influence, breed AﬀeCtions, 
That may refu't upon the Party owns it : 
As tius Fac. Nab! 
$45 He ſhall have a Bell, that's 4be7; 
And by it ſtanding one whoſe Name is D-e; 
In a Rug Gowa ; there's D, and Rag, that's Dru ? 
And right anenſt him a Dog fſaariling Er; 
There's Drugger, Abel Drargcr.' That's his S12n, 
And here's now My/ter;, and Herogf;pinic! 
Fac. Avel, thou art made. 
Dr:. I do thank his Worſhip. 
Fac. Six o'thy Legs more will not do it, Nav. 
He has brought you a_Pipe of Tobacco, Doctor. ; 
Dra. Yes, Sir : —{ Gives Subtle a Tipe who rekires) 
I have another thing T would impart 
Fac. Out with it, Nab. | 
Dru. Sir, there is lodg'd, hard by me, 
A rich young Widow Fac. Good? a bona raba t 


Dru. But Nineteen at the moſt. 
Fac. Very good. Abel. 
Dru. Marry, ſts not in Faſhion yet; ſhe wears 

A Hood ; but *t ſtands acop. = Fac. No Matter, Abel. . 
Dru. And I do now and then give her a fucus 
Fac. What! doſt thou deal, Nab. | 


Dru. And Phyiick too ſometimes, Cir : for which ſhe 
traits me 

With all her Mind, - She's come up here of Purpoſe 

To leara the Faſhion. | 
Fac. Good (his '\iaeftoolf im, Neb. 
Dru. And ſhe do's ſtrangely long to know her Fort n2. 
Fac. GoI's Lid,: Neb, tend er to the DoRtor hither. 
Dru. Yes, I have ſpoke to her of his Worſhip al- 


ready : 
But 
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But ſhe's afraid it will be blown abroad, ; 
And hurt her Marriage. = Fac. Hurt it? ,Tis the Way 
To heal it, if *twere hurt; to make it more : 2 
Follow'd and ſought : Nab, thou ſhalt tell her this; 
She'll be more known, more talk'd of; and your 
Widows at 
Are ne'er of any P1ice till they be famous ;. 
Their Honour 1s the Multitude of Suitors : 
Send her, it may be thy good Fortune, What? 
Thou doſt not know, = Dru. No. Sir, ſhe'll never mary 
Under a Knight. Her Brotker has made a Vow. 2» 
* Fac. What, and doſt thou deſpair, my little Nab. 
Knowing what the Do&or has ſet down for thee, 
And ſeeing ſo many of the City dubb'd ? 
One Glaſs © thy Water, with a. >7adam, I know 
Will have it done, Nab. What's her Brother?” {4 & 
Knight ? 
Dru. N e Sir, a- Gentleman newly warm in 'li 
Land, Sir, . - 
Scarce cald in.-hs one and twenty, that does govern. þ 
His Siſter here; and is a Man himſelf - 


Of ſome three thouſand a Year, and is come up 
To learn to quarrel, and to live by his Wits, 4a 
And will go down again and die i” the Country. \f _ 

Fac. How !'toquarrel ? ” 

Dru. Yes, Sir, to carry, Quarrels, e 
As Gallants, do, to manage 'em by Line. -41— 

2c" Shid;—Nab! The Door is the only Man __ 
In Chriftendom for him. He has made a Table, 
With Mathematical Demonſtrations, 
Touching the Art of Quarrels. He will give him 
An Inſtrument to quarrel by. Go, bring *em both... 
Him and his Siſter. And, for thee, with her. 
The Door happ'ly may perſuade. Go to. 
'Shat give his Worſhip a new Damask Suit 
Upon the Premiſſes. (comes forward) 

Szb. O, good Ca Fac. He ſhall, , 
He is the honeſteſt Fellow, Dcor. Stay not, 
No Offers, bring the Damask and the. Parties. 

Dra. I'll try my Power, Sir. . 
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Fac. And thy Will too, Nab. 
Sub. *Tis good Tobacco, this ? what is'tan Ounce ? 
Fac. He'll ſend you a Pound, Door. 
$46. O, no.=z Fac. He w_ do't. 
t is the goodeſt Soul. Abel, aboutit. ; 
Thou ſhale know more anon. Away, be gone.) ExA Dre » 
\ miſerable Rogue, and lives with Cheeſe, " 
fd has the Worms, That was the Cauſe indeed \=-W 
Vhy he came now. He dealt with me in private, 
ſo get a Med"cine for "em. 
$ub. And ſhall, Sir. 'This works. 
Fac. A Wife, a Wife for one on'us, my dear Subtic: 
Ve'il &en draw Lots, and he that fails, ſhall have 
ſhe more in Goods, the other has in Tail. 
Sub. Rather the leſs. For ſhe may be fo light. 
he may want Grains. 
Fac.A4y, or be ſuch a Burden, 
\ Marwould ſcarce endure her for the whole. 
- $ub.. Faich, beſt let's: ſee her firſt, and then deter- 
mine. 
Fac. Content. But Do/ muſt ha* no Breath on't. 
Sub. Mum. 
\way, you to your Surf.yonder, catch him. ; | 
Fac. 'Pray God I ha” not ſtaid too long. PS! 
8b. I fearit. He PS. || 


——— 


—n— LWCE-W2WC-SCS...F..:. 
5UFeed-. 
$rehor Tribulation, Ananias. aP ? 

Fri. HESE Chaſtiſements are common to theSaints, . 

w- And ſuch Rebukes we of the Separation 

Huſt bear, with willing Shoulders, as the Trials 

ent forth to tempt our Frailties. | 
fra. In pure Zeal 

| do not like the Man. He is a Heathen, 

And ſpeaks the Language of Canaan, truly, | 
Tri:Fthink him a prophane Perſon indeed... - 
Ana. He bears | 

'The 


ER_— EEE IEP I Are 
-— ——O— 


4 


| Againſt the menſirnous Cath, and Rag of Rome. Þ 
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The viſible Mark of the Beaſt in his Fore-head, - 
And for his Stone, it is a Work of Darkneſs, 
And with Philophy blinds the Eves of, Man. 

Tri. Good Brother, we muſt bend unto all Mean 
That may give Furtlierance to the holy Cauſe. 

Ara. Which his cannot : The Janified Cauſe + Z 
Shouid bave a /anfified Courſe, 

7ri. Not always necefiary : 
The Children of Perdition are oft-times 
Aiade Inſtruments even of the greaieft Works. 
Beſide, we ſhould give ſomev-hat to Man's Nature; 
The Place he lives in, {till about ti.e Fire, t 
Ani Fume of Metals, that intoxicate Tr 
The Brain of Man, ans make him prone to PaſfinÞ'm 
Where have you greater Atheiſts than your Cooks Þ ©% 
Or more prophane, or cholerick, than => Glaſng'%” 
More Artichrilien than your Bell-ſounders * *% 7 


e, 


" What makes the Devil fo dvii: ih, 1 would asky * 28 


Sathan, our common Enemy, but his being . .#®* 
Perpetual! ;y about the Fire, and boiling > 
Brinflone and Arſnick? We muſt give, I ſay, -- Gh 
Unto the Motives, and the Sti:rers up 7 
Of Humours in the Blood. It may be fo. 
When as the Work is done, the Store is made, 
. This Heat of his may turn into a Zeal, 5: 
And ſtand up for the beautious Diſcipline, 5 


Fault, 2 ephradl INT 
Heidelterg, weay 
faſten \n «he Work, 
or th&reſtoring of thy flenc'd Sgi 

hich ner will be, hat by the PY; 


Aras ſetabile being 
he only Medingf for the civil Magift 
@ a Feeling of the Caui 


Ana 1 "art not edified more, tru'v, by TR iG | 
Not fince the beautiſul Light fiſt ſhone on me; 


mm F _ 
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41 am fad my Zeal hath fo offended, 
Tri. Let us call on him then, 

Ana. The Motion's good, 

id of the Spirit; I will knock firſt: Peace be w:thin.. P 65 


) 223 SCENE 1, CC T"= 
Grohe Subtle, Tax _ - Py ..M © 


Sub. O' are you come ? *Twas time. Your threeſcore 


Minutes 
ere at laſt thread, yeunlee; and down had g ne 


- 
— 


mares cctrtornenFrrrerrmorrentertorra : 

mbek. . Rolts-head, Retort, and Pellicane 

ad en Cinders. - Wicked 4nanias ! 

t thou return'd ? Nay then ; it goes down yet. 
Tri. Sir, be appealed, he 15 come to hum e 
imelf in Spirit, and to ask your Patience, 

too much Zeal hath carried him afide 

om the due Path.= $z5. Why, this doth quality! 
771i. The Brethren had no Purpoſe, verily, 

) give you the leaſt Grievance: but are ready 

) lend their willing H:nds to any Project 

ie Spirit and you dire. 

Tub. This qualifies more! -S 
Jri. And for the Orphans Goods, let them be valu'd, 
what 15 needful elſe ro the holy Work, 

ſhall be number'd ; here. by me, the Saints 
row down their Purſe before you. 

Sub. This qualifies moſt ! 

by, Gs it ſhould be, now you underſtand. 

wwe [ diicourſed fauato you of .our Store, 

id of the Good that it ſhall bring your Cauſe? 


x, - 
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e med'cina 


LC ( WS (ſ-.v. T As 1 le, = 
hat ſome great Man in Se have the Gert, 
hy, you but ſend three Drops of your Elixir. 
ul help him ſtraight : there you have male a F ienT1. 
Another 


70 


| AG The ALCHYMIST. | 


Another has the Palſy, or the Droply, 
HeTzkesof-y0ur-neembultrblc-Stoft, 


He's young _ there you =_ made a Friend. | 


464 'A Lordthat i is a i Low, 
iS - A Knight that has the Bone-ach, or a Squire 
| That hath both theſe, you make * em 4 and { 
You increaſe your Friends. ” w — 
Tri fly 'tis very pregnant. 
Szb. And then the turning of this Lawyer's Pe 
To Plate at Chriſtmas —— 
Ana. Chrift-tide, | pray you. 
Sub. Yet Ananias ? | 
4na. | have done=Sub. Or changing | 
His Parcel gilt to maſſy Gold. You cannot 
But raiſe your Friends. ” Withal, to be of Power 
To pay an Army in the Field, to buy 
The King of France out of his Realms, or Spam | 
Out of the Indies. What can you not do 1 : 
Againſt Lords ſpiritual and temporal, | 
That ſhall oppone you ?=T7:. Verily 'tis true. * ' 
We may be gn! Lords meme vc I take it. 


0 , 7 TT 2 Tf voi” A 
ous winded Exerciſes, or ſuck op | 
Yourha, and hum, in a Tune. I not den 
[Bur ſ{uchegs are not graced in a State, 
ay fer tMzyr Ends, be adverſe in Þ 
And pet a Tuitbqo call the Flock 
For (to ſay Sooth)Y 
And other phlegmatic Pt 
. :Ana. Bells 


6 nz | 


f11g10n, 
DPETr #5 

une hr 5 much with Women, 
Je, it is your Bell. 

: une may be religic 
Khen farewel my 5” 


O_. = 
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\ tands correfted : neither did his Zeal 
>.1t0gs yourſelf} allow a Tune ſomewhere ; 
'Whichnow being to'ard the Stone, we ſhall yot ned, 
Sub. No, nor your Holy Vizard, to win Widows : 
fo give ou-Legacies; or make zealous Wives , 
> rob they Husbands for the Common Cauyfe: 
or take th\ſtart of Bonds broke but ongf Day.; 
Ind ſay, theycawere forfeited by Providerfe. 
or ſhall you nxed o'er Night to eat hyge Meals, 
= 'To celebrate youl, next Day*s Faſt thefbetter: 
ihe . whilſt the Br\{bren and the S://gfs humbled, 
\ bate the Stiffneſs &f the Fleſh. Ngt calit 
-Yefore your hungry KHearers icrupflous Bones.; 
$s whether a Chriſtiak may hayk or hunt, 
-Qr whether Matrons oftbe Hoſp Afjembly 
ſay lay their Hair out, yr wgar Doublet; 
Qr have that Idol Starch akpyſt their Linnen. 
Ana. It is indeed an Idol 
Tri. Mind him not. Sir. 
lo command thee, Spiyit- (0 , but Trouble) 
o Peace within him./ Pray you, Sir, go on. 
Sub. Nor ſhall youfmeed to lidel *gainſt the Prelqzes, 
nd ſhorten ſo your/Ears againſt the hearing | 
Lf the next wire-dfawn Grace. Nyr of neceſlity 
Jail againſt Plays/ to pleaſe the Aldarman, 
hoſe daily Cyftard you devour. Nox lye | 
ith zealous Bage tl you are hoarſe. \ Not one 
Of theſe ſo fhgular Arts. Nor call yaurſelves 
iy Names gt Tribulation. Perſecution, 
eflraint, Fong-Patience, and ſuch like affeQec 
y the whole Family, or Wood of you, 
Dnly fgf Glory, and to catch the Ear 
Df the/ Diſciple. Tri. Truly, Sir, they are 
ays that the Godly Brethren have invented 
Foy Propagation of the G/orious Cauſe, 
oF ; 20t2h! ViICeans +4 —IWHErEen 


ww 


| " $ub. 0 but the Stone, all's le to <1 nothing ! 
The Art of Angels, Nature's Miracle, The 
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The Divine Secret that doth fly in Clouds | 
From Faft to Wet; and whole "Tradition -. 
Is not from Men, but Spirits. 0 
Ana. I hate Traditions : 
I do not truſt them Tri. Peace. 
Ana. They are Popifp, all. 
T will not Peace. 1 will not Tri. Ananiasm 
Ara. Pleaſe the Prophane, to grieve the Godly, Þ 
may not, 
$ub. Well, 4nanias, thou ſhalt overcome. 
Tri. It is an ignorant Zeal that haunts him, Sir. _-\ - 
But truly, elſe, a very faithful Brother, 4, 
A Botcher ; and a Man, by Revelation, 
'That hath a competent Know my of the Truth. 
Sub. Has he a competent Sum there i'the Bag 
To buy the Goods within ? TI am made Guardian, 
And muſt, for Charity and Conſcience Sake, 
Now fee the moſt be made for my poor Orphan : } 
Tho' I defire the PFrethren too, good Gainers, 
There they are within. When you have view'd, and 
bought * em. 
And ta'en the Inventory of what they are, 4 
2 hey are ready for Projettion ; 3 there's no more 
To do : Caſt on the Med'cine, fo mech Silver as there4 =, 
Tin there, ſo much Gold as Brafs, . | 
I'll gr it you in by Weight = T7;. But how long Tine, | 
Sir, muſt the Saznts expett yet ? >Sub. Let me ſee, ' | 
How's the Moon now ? Eight, nine, ten Days hence,;' | | 
He will be S:ikver Potate ; then three Days 5x 


. 
Before he citroniſe : ſome fifteen Days 4 T 
The Magi/terium will be perfeQted. "x 
Ara. Aboutthe ſecond Day of the third Week, 1 
In the ninth Month xxSzb. Yes, m d Malnbas. | 
Tri. What will the Orphans God ar iſe to, think 4 | 
you ? PF 
$4b. Some hundred Marks, as much as filled theoe 
Cars, E 


Unladed now 1 yap ll make fx Millions of em. =- ' A 
But I muſt ha' wore Coals laid in. 

Tri. How taSzb. Another Load, 
And then we have finiſh'd. We muſt now ircreaſe 


+ ——————" = > ——— — Py my act — - = ll” ca. 
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Our Tire to lenis ardens, we are paſt 
Fimus equinus, Batnei Cineris, | 
And all thoſe lenter Heats.. If the holy Purſe | 
Should with this Draught fall low, and that the Saints 
Do need a preſent Sum, I have a Trick 
To melt the Pewter, you ſhall buy now, inſtantly, 
And with a TinQure make you as good Dutch Dollars 
As any are in Holland. =Tri Can you ſo? 

Sab.f and ſhall *bide the third Examination, 

AnaAt will be joyful Tidings to the Brethren. 

$zb. But you muſt carry it ſecret. - Tri Ay but ſtay. 
This AR of Coining, is it lawful ? ra. Lawful ? 
We know no Magiſtrate. Or, if we did, 
This's foreign Coin. 

Sub. It is no Coining, Sir. 
It is but Caſting.= 7r;. Ha? You diſtinguiſh well. 
Caſting of Money may be lawful. = ra. *Tis, Sir. 

Tri. Traly, I take it ſo. 

Sub. There is no Scruple, 
Sir, to be made of it ; believe Ananias : 
This Caſe of Conſcience he is ſtudied in. 

7ri. PIl make a Queſtion of it to the Brethren. 

Ana. 'The Brethren ſhall approve it lawful, doubt not. 
Where ſhall it be done ? | ; 

Szb. For that we'll talk anon [ Knock wwithout Þ.5. 
There's ſome to ſpeak with me. Go in, I pray you, 
And view the Parcels. That's the Inventory. 


'l come to you ſtraight: Who is it ? Face! A : 
4 frond 2k F ppear 


— SCENE HI. | ye 
Sabie EargfeBrd. Faces Þ.5. 
Sub. How.yow ?, Good Prize ? 4% 
Fac. ” Yond” cauſftive Cheater * "= 


Never came on. =Sub. How then ? 
Fac. I ha' walk'd the round 

Till now, and no ſuch Thing. 
Sub. And ha' you quit him ! 
Fac. Quit him ? an Hell would quit him too, he 
| were HAPPY 

'Slight would you have me ftalk like a Mill-Jade, 

All Day, for one that will not yield us Grains ? 

x C 1 know 
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I know him of old. >Szb. O, but to ha? gull'd him, 
Had been a Maiſtry.= Fac. Let him go, black Boy, 
And turn thee, that ſome freſh News may poſſeſs thee. 
A noble Count, a Don of Spain (my dear 

Delicious Compeer, and my Party-bawoa) 

Who is come hither, private for his Conſcience, 


-þ. And brought Munition with him, fix great Sloops, | 
þ z 
p 


Bigger than three Dutch Roys, befide round Trunks, 
Furniſh'd with Piſtolets, and Pieces of Eight, 
1:4 Will ſtrzight be here, my Rogue, to have thy Bath, 
i | (That is the Colour) and to make his Battry 
23 Upon our De!, our Caſtle, our Cinque-Port, 
\* | Our Dower Pier, or what thou wilt. Where is ſhe? 
'F! She muſt prepare Perfumes, delicate Linnen, 


j 
| 7 Fhe Bat in chioh—a Banquet andher Wat, 


| 

T68 * . . * 7+ . 

| q | Where is the Doxy oy I'll fend her to thee: 
Pf | And but diſpatch my Brace of little John Leydens, 

i And come again myſelf. = Fac. Are they within then ? 
3 Sub. Numb'ring the Sum. = Fac. How much ? 

| Sub. A hundred Marks/oy.S Fac44- O-P. 
Fec. Why, this's a lucky Day 7 Ten Pounds of Max- , 


mon ! 
Fhreegumy Slack ! A Portague o my Grocer ! 
This o' the Brethren ! Beſide Reverlſions, j 
And States to come 1'the Widow, and my Count ? 
My Share 'To-day will not be bought for forty _—- 
Dol. W hat 2? Dor. To F 
Fac. Pounds, dainty Porothee, art thou ſo near ? 
Del. Yes, ſay Lord General, how fares our Camp ? 
= Fac. As with the few that had intrenck'd themſelves 
E - Safe, by their Diſcipline, againſt a World, Do/. 
And laugh'd within thoſe Trenches, and grew fat 
With thinking on the Booties, De/, brought in 
F | Daily by their ſmall Parties. This dear Hour 
qa. A doughty Dor is taken with my Dol; 
o:: And thou may'it make his Ranſom what thou wilt, «| - 
ot | . My Donate! : Heſhail be brought here fetter'd | 
With thy fair Looks before he ſees thee ; and thrown | 
In a Down-bed, as dari as any Dungeon ; 


- _ 


—_—— 
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Del. What is he, General ? Fac. An Adalaxtzeds. 
A Grande, Girl. Was not my yete 


Dol. No. Kao Normy-Brugger ? '_ 
EolNenker. Fac. A Pox on hy £2084 


Mroare ſo long a furniſhing ! Sneh-Stnkards 


How now ! ha' you done ?— Tinker YM O.P. 

Sub. Done. They are gone. - The Sum 
Is here in bank, my Face.. I wou!d we knew 
Another Chapman now would buy *em out-right. 

Fac. *Slid, Nab ſhall do't againſt he ha' the Widow, 
To furniſh Houſhold.> Szb. Excellent well thought on. 
Pray God he come! =Fac. I pray he keep away 
Till our new Buſineſs be o'erpaſt. =Su4. But, Face, 

How cam'ſt theu by this Secret, Don ?= Fac. A Spirit 
Brought me th* Intelligence in a Paper here, 

As I was conjuring yonder in my Circle 

For Surly, T ha' my Flies abroad. FourT 


great 7 
| 


Y (One hnnks, P.S. 


hir*d Coa 


adozcaturegllt Who's that ? 
Sub. It is not he ! 
Fac. O, no, not yet this Hour. 
Sub. Who is't ? Sr 


: ih Yu lo 20 
Fac. Li-erranrtgou, caleburcio Coo dgizeyed 
I: fall be bricf-enough. Slight, heie-aze mare Ufrzow not. | 
C 2 bel, 


| 
| 
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057 Abel, and I think the angry Boy, the Heir, 


$b. And the Widow ?=Fac. No, 
Not that 1 ſee. AwayF @6i 


Lrbor EnowBayger, Drugger#Koftril. P.S. 


# = 


iave had the n(oNado to win himfc 


hall Lfoobvr-Gracd! 

es TITS BET, What, honeſt Nab/ 

Ha'ſ brought the Damask ?=Nab. No. Sir, here's Te- 
bac 


co. | 
Fac. "Tis well done, Nab: "Thov'lt bring the Damask 
too ? 
Dru. Yes, here's the Gentleman, Captain, Mafter 
Kaſtrit, 
I have brought-to ſee the Doctor. 
Fac. Where's the Widow ? 
Dra. Sir, as he likes, his Siſter (he fays) ſhall come. 
Fac. O, is it ſo? Good Time. Is your Name Kaft7/, 
Sir ? 
Kaſ. I, and the beſt of the Kaftrils, I'ld be ſorry 
elſe, ; 
By fifteen hundred a Year. Where is the DoQtor ? 


That can do Things. Has he any Skill ?=Fac. Wherein, 
Sir ? 
Kaſ. Tocarry a Buſineſs, manage a Quarrel fairly, 


About the Town, that can make that a Queſtion. 
Kaf. Sir, Notſo young, but I have heard ſome Speech 
Of the angry Boys, and ſeen 'em take Tobacco z: | 
And in his Shop : And1 can take it too. : 
And I would fain be one of *em, and go down 
And praQtife i* the Country. Fac. Sir, for the Duelh, 
The DoRor, I aſſure you, ſhall inform you, 
To the leaſt Shadow of a Hair ; and ſhew you 
«An Infrument he has of his own making. 


Where- 


That fain would quarrel. Wer 


SCENE Iv. 6-P 


My mad Tobacco-boy, here, tells me of one Wo 


Upon-fit Terms. = Fac. It ſeems, Sir, yo'are but young - 
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Wherewith no ſooner ſhall you make-Report 
Of any Quarrel, but he will take the Height on't - 
Moſt inſtantly, and tell in what Degree 
Of Safety it lies in, or Mortality. 
And how it may be born, whether in a Right Line, 
Or a Half Circle; or may elic be caſt 
Into an Angle blunt, if not acute : 
All this he will demonſtrate. And then, Rules 
To give and take the Lye by.= Ka/. How ? to take nt ? 
Fac. Yes, in Oblique he'll ſhew you,. or in Circle, 
But never in D:ametcr, The whole 'Town 
Study his Theorems, and diſpute them ordinarily 
At the eating Leademies.= Kaſ. But does he teacts: 
Living by the Wits too ?=Fac. Any thing whatever. 
You cannot think that Subtilty but he reads it. 
He made me a Captain. I was a ſtark Pimp, 
Juſt o' your ſtanding, *fore I met with him : 
It Bnot two Months fince. 111 tell you his Method : 
Firſt, he will enter you at ſome Ordinary 
Kaſ. No, I'll not come there. . You ſhall pardon me. 
Fac. For why, . Sir ? 
Kaſ. There's Gaming there, and Tricks. 
Fac. Why, would you be 
A Gallant, and not game ?-Ka/.Q, "twill ſpend a Man. 
_ Spend you? It will repair you when you are 
ent, 
How do they live by their Wits there, that have vented - 
Six Times your Fortunes ? 
Kaſ. What, three thouſand a Year! 
Fac. I, forty thouſand. 
ws Are there ſuch ? 


5 Dory to nothing, forty Marks a Yea 
Which Þec L __ to 


within this Fortnight, 


Prirony. hey will ſet him 
room-Porter's att<t Chrifinas! 
Ac ae" Year through at « Face 


24E here Play, ponreny Hem with the Chai 


'C 3 pita Tavs- 
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ad anary, IU. DAY . 


t Linnen, and the ſharpeſt Knife, 


t his Trencher : and ſomes 
ate with the 


ere 
Aunty, | 


Kaſ. Do you not ul one ? 
Fac. *Od's my Life! Do you think it ? 

You ſhall have a caſt Commander (<2n but get 

In Credit with a Glover, or a Spurrier, 

For fome two Pair of either's Ware, aforchand} 

Wil, by moſt ſwift Poſts dealing with him, 

Arrive at competent \ieans to keep himſelf, 

His Punk, and naked Boy, in excellent Faſhion, 

And be admir'd fort. Kaf. Will the Doctor teach this ? 
Fac. He will do more, Sir, when your Land is gone. 

(As Men of Spirit hate to keep Earth long) 

In a Vacation, when ſmall Money is ftirring, 

And Ordinartes ſuſpended till the Term, | 

He'll ſhew a PerſpeQive, where on one Side 

You ſhall behold the Faces and the Perſons 

Of all ſufficient young Heirs in "Town, : 

W hofe Bonds are current for Commodity ; 

On tht other Side, the Merchants Forms, and others, 

That without Help of any ſecond Broker, 

(Who would expett a Share) will truſt ſuch Parcels. 


Kaſ. T'Faith ! 1s he ſuch a Fellow ? 
Fac. Why, Nab here knows him. 

And then for making Matches for rich Widows, 

Yourg Gentlewomen, Heirs, the fortunat't Man ! 


He's 


__ Hetold me honeft Nab, here was ne'er at "Tavern 
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He's ſent to, far and near, all over England, 
To have his Counſe), and to know their Fortunes. 
Kaſ. God's Will, my Suſter ſhall ſee him. 
Fac. Ill tell you, Sir, 
What he did tell meof Nah. Irs a ftrange Thing ! 
(By the Way, you muſt eat no Checle, Nab, it breeds 
Melancholy : 
And that fame Melancholy breeds Worm-) but paſs it, 


But once in's Life &=Dr#. Truth, and no more I was not. 
Fac. And then he was ſo ſick 
Dru. Could he tell you that tco ? 

Fac. How ſhould I know it ? 
Dru. In Troth we had been a ſhooting, 

And had a Piece of fat Ram-mutton to Supper, 

That lay fo heavy o'my Stomach ——— 

Fac. And he has no Head | 

To bear any Wine ; for what with the Noiſe o' the Fid- 

lers, | 

And Care of his Shop, for he dares keep no Ser- 

| VANtSCom—m—— 
Dru. My Head did fo ake— 
Fac. As he was fain to be brought home, 
The Doftor told me. And then a good Od H- 


MAN — | 
Dru. (Yes, Faith, ſhe dwells in Sza-coat-/ane) did cure 
me, 


With ſodden Ale, and Pellitory o' the Wall : 
Coſt me but 'T'wo-pence. I had another Sickneſs 
Was worſe than that.=z Fac. I, that was the Grief 
Thou took'ſt far being ſef;'d at Eighteen-pence, 
For the Watcr-work. =Dr:z. [n Truth, and it was like 
1'have coſt mealmoſt my Life=Fac. Thy Hair went off ? 
Dru. Yes, *twas done for ſpight. 
Fac. Nay, fo ſays the DoQor. 
Kaf. Pray thee, Tobacco-boy, go fetch my Suſter, 
1 ſee this learned Boy before [ go: 
And fo ſhall ſhe. = Fec. Sir, he is buſy now : ; 
But if you have a Siſter to fetch hither, | 
Perhaps your own Pains may command her ſooner z + 


C4 And 
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And he 'by that Time will be free =Ea/. 1 go. 2XubP.S 
the Damask. (eh and I © 


ſhe's thine : 
MILIAS omeon; Matter 


: 
Ft 7c awa 
it Re G 5s here Y, 


= give your Cauſe Diſpatch. Ha' you perform'd,/ \ 
[T'} | were enjoin'd you ? ; 
. Yes, o'the Vinegar, | 
Fac. Wis well : that Shirt may do you | 
ore WoNhip than you think. Your Auyit's a-fire, \}-}- 
nt that ſheyvill not ſhew it, Chave a Sight on you. | | 


He you proviged for her Grace's Servangd ? i 

\ Dap. Yes, Itre are fix-ſcore Edwarf"s Shillings. ( 
Fac. Good. 

| Dap. And anvlQ, Harry's Sov 

Dap. And three \F ames Shulliz 

Groat. 


dn. Fac. Very good. | | 
p, and an Elizabeth | 


| Juſt twenty Nobles. Fac. O, you are too juſt. 
] would you had the ott bble in Mary's. | | 
| Dap. I have ſome Phil, and Mary's. Fac. I thoſe, | 
ſame PW. 
| Are beſt of all. Where ate they ? Hark, the DoQor.. | 
A V. 
Dol. 
Fairy 


Dap. I have. Suh, Then, | | 


Ho 7 inegar'd his Senſes, 
As he was bid, the Fairy Deen diſpenſes, | 
By ne, this Robe, the Petticoat of Fortune ; 
ich that he ſtraight put on, ſhe doth importune. 
nd though to Fortune near be her Petticoat, 


\/Yex nearer js her Smock, the Qyeen doth nate : | 
hor = 
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Vich, being a Child,” to wrap him igewas rent ; 
\nd prays him for a Scarf he now will wear it 
With,as much Love as then her Grace did tear it 
\ bout kis Eyes, to ſhew he is fortunate. 
{They 'blind him with @ K 
, truſtiyg unto her to make his State, 
e'Il throw \away all worldly Pelf about hy ; 
Which that he will perform, ſhe doth not/doubt him. - 
Fac. She n&d not doubt him, Sir. / Alas, he has| 
nothing, | 
But what he will hart. withal as willir bly, 
Upon her Graces Word (Throw awgy your Purſe.) 
As ſhe would ask it\, (Handkerchjffs and all) 
She. cannot bid that Thing, but hg'll obey. 
(If you have a Ring attut you, faſt it off, 
Or a Silver Seal at your Wriſt ;/her Grace will ſend . 
Her Fairies here to ſearch\you/therefore deal 
DireQaly with her Highne/5\/ If they find 
That you conceal a Mite, yop are undone.) 
[ He/threws away, as they bid him... | 
Dag. Traly, there's at. 
Fac. All what ? Dag, My 
Fac. Keep nothing that is tranſiipry about you. | 
(Bid Del play Muſic.) Look, thy Eves are come ; 
To pinch you, if yoyl tell not 'Truth. \ Adviſe you. 
[ Dol gaters with a Citterh,; they pinch him-. 
Dap. O, I have a Paper with a Spuryyal w't. 
Fac. Tz, ti. 
They knew't, they fay. Sub. Ti, tt, ti, iy he has more. 
yet. | 
{ Fac. 5, tifti-ti. Pthe Cother Pocket ? 
Sub. Titi, fitt, titi, tits, tits. 
They muſt pinch him, or he will neyer confeſs, they ſay: . 
Dap. Q, o. | 
Fac. Nay, pray you hold. He is her Grace's Nephew. | 
Tr, ti, ft ? What care you ? Gocd Faith, you ſhalldre. . 
[Yen Slainly, Sir, and ſhame the Fairies. Shew- 
You are an Innocent. 32 


Dap. By this good Light, I ha* nothing. | 


C5 The» 


pney, truly. 
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"INI" 5 —int fret whe otter 
Rang is "blindork 
>. By this good Dark, I ha' nothing but a JHlf- 
own 
Df Gold Ngbout my Wrift, that my Love gave zhe ; | 
\nd a leaddy Heart I wore ſin' ſhe forſook we. | 
Fac. T thought 'twas ſomething. And yGuld you incur 
Your Aunt's Diffgleaſure for theſe Trifl&s ? Come, 
] had rather you Id thrown awa enty Half-crowns. 
You may wear your leaten Heazt ſtill. How now ? 
Sub. What News, Dol * 
Del. Yonder's your KnigMSSir Mammon. 
Fac. God's Lid, we ptver thonght of him till now. 
Where is he ? Del. FFere hard by. K's at the Door. 
Sub. And you zze not ready now ? DM, Get hisSuit. | 
He muſt be {eptback. Fac. O, by no Mins. | 
What ſhall xx ED with this ſame Puffing here, 
Now he'4' the Spit ? 
Sub hy lay him back a while, | 
Witk ſome Device. - hh ti, ti, ti, tz, ti, Would ht 
ages ipeate 3 ne2 —— 
«nn | ER Who's there ? Sir Epicure, 
' He ſpeaks Ss the Key-hele, the other knocking. ; 
My Maſter's the Way. Hleaſe you to walk 
'Three or four Turns, but till his B:ck be turn 'd, 
Ho I am for you. Quick 
Zndly to you, Met Dapper. 
. I long to ſee her Grace. E£#b. She ngw'1s ſet 
\t Dd ger in her Bed, and has ſent you 
an private Trencher, a dead Mouſe, 
genome, to be x ferry w ithal, 
mach, left yoyAaint with faſting : e F 
ut tilL Me faw you (ſhe ſays) q-: 
& _—_ be better for yd Fac. Sir, he ſhall 
Told out, and 'twers dHours, for her Highneſs ; 


———. 


| 


——_— = 


” 
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f ml put, Sir, 
ifs Mouth. Sub. Of what ? Fac. OKGi 
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xx3,V 


. Sub. X-—rol haly we now 

. Sub. Come z I 

| 5 ra Ivy Lodging 

sffum'd, and h1Wath read 

Only the umigat Dn's ſomewhat ſtrdgg. 
Fac. Sir Kt 


ACT IV. SCENE L 
#-# LP ; 
Enhen Facet Mammon, Bat mooboreg - 
Sir, yo” are come?” the only fineſt time ? 
Mam. Where's Maſter ? 
Fac. Now preparing for Projeftion, Sir. 
Your Stuff will b' all chang'd ſhortly. 
Mam. Into Gold ? 
Fac. To Gold and Silver, Sir.=1az. Silver I care not 
for. 
Fac. Yes, Sir, a little to give Beggars. 
Mam. W here's the Lady ? 
Fac. At hand here. I ha' told her ſuch brave Things 
o'yoUu, 
Touching your Bounty, and your noble Spirit—— 
Mam. Haſt thou ? 
Fac. As ſhe is almoſt in her Fit to ſee you. 
But, good Sir, no Divinity ! your Conference, 
For fear of putting her in rage—Mam. I warrant thee. 
Fac. Six Men will not hold her down. And then 
If the old Man ſhould hear or ſee you——— Mam. Fear 
not. 
Fac. The very Houſe, Sir, would run mad. You know 
it, 
How ſcrupulous he is, and yiolent, 
'Gainſt the leaft AR of Sin. Phyfick, or Mathematichs 
Poetry, State, or Bawd"ry (as-I told you) 
She wall endure, and never ſtartle : But 
No Word of Controverſy.= Mam. I am ichool'd, good 
ULEN. 


Fac. And you muſt praiſe ber Houſe, remember thats 
n 
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| Face ght, ; 
@DF+S, I told your Ladyſhip—Mam. Madam, with your Par- | 


£ECompar'd with Mammon. What the Stone will do't. 


_— all the happy Remnant of & Life 
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And her Nobility. = Mam. Let me alone : 

No Herald, nor no Antiguary, Lungs, 

Shall do it better. Go.= Fac. Why, this is yet 

A kind of modern Happineſs, to have 
Dol Common for a great Lady. = Mam. Now, Epicure, 
Heighten thyſelf, talk to her, all in Gold; 

Rain her as many Showers as Fove did Drops 

Unto: his Danae : Shew the God a Miſer, 


She ſhall feel Gold, taſte Gold, hear Gold, fleep Gold : 
Nay, we will concumbere Gold. I will be puiſfant; _ 
And mighty in my Talk to her. Here ſhe comes. + 
Fac. To him, Del, ſuckle him... This is the noble 
Knight, 


on, 
T kiſs your Veſture:= Dol. Sir, I wereuncivil' 
If I would ſuffer that ; my Lip to you, Sir. 
Mam. I hope my Lord your Brother be in Health, 
Lad 


Del. My Lord, my Brother is, though I no Lady, 
Sir. 

Fac. (Well ſaid, my Gainy-bird.) 

Mam. Right noble Madam 

Fac. (O, we ſhall have moſt fierce Idolatry.) 

Mam. "Tis your Prerogative. 

Dol. Rather your Courteſy. 

Mam. Were there nought elſe enlarge your Virtues to 


me, 
Theſe Anſwers ſpeak your Breeding, and your Blood. 
Dol. Blood we boaſt none, Sir, a poor Baron's 
Daughter. | 


Mam. Poor ! and gat you? Prophane not. Had yous- 
Father 


er that AR, lien but there till, and painted, 
H” had done enough to make himſelf, his Ifſae, 
And his Poſterity Noble.= Ds/. Sir, although 
We may be ſaid to want the Gilt and Trapping, . 
The Dreſs of Honour, yet we ftrive to keep 
The Sceds and the Materials =1ſam. I do fee - 


Ther 


| 


fs 
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The old Ingredient, Virtue, was not loſt, 

Nor the Drug: Money us'd to make your Compound. . 
There is a ſtrange Nobility 1 your Eye, | 

This Lip, that Chin ! Methinks you do reſemble 

One o' the Auftriack Princes.@ Fac. Very like, 

Her Father was an 17; Coſtermonger. . 

Mam. The Houſe of Fals:s juſt had ſach a Noſe, . 
And fuch a Forehead yet the Medic; 

-. Of Fhrence boaſt.= Do!. Troth, and I have been lik*ned 
To all theſe Prmces.= Fac., I'll be ſworn, I heard it. 

Mam. I know not how ! 1t is not any one, 17 
But een the very choice of all their Features. +&crn ace.V.S | 

Fac. I'll in, and laugh.f Mam. A certain Touch, ; 

or Air, 
That ſparkles a Divinity, beyond 
An earthly Bezuty !=Do/. O, you play the Courtier. 

Mam. Good Lady, gi me Leave 

Del. . In Faith, I may not, | 
To mock me, Sir.=Mazm. 'To burn in this ſweet Flame ; 

. The Phenix never knew a nobler Death. 

Do!. Nay, now you court the Courtier, and deſtroy 
What you would build. This Art, Sir, 1 your Words, 
Calls your whole: Faith in queſtion. =>Mam. By my 

Soul 

Dol. Nay. Oaths are made o' the ſame Air, Sir. 

Mam. Nature 
Never beftow'd upon Mortality 
A more unblam'd, a more harmonious Feature : : 

She play'd the Step-dame.in all Faces elſe. 
Sweet Madam, le* me be particular ———— 

Do!. Particular, Sir? I pray you, know your Diſtance. 

Mam. In no ill Senſe, ſweet Lady, but to ask 
How you fair Graces paſs the Hours ce Ih 


Into a temperate Furnace ; teach dull Nature. 


_—_ — 


_ wt I—— —_— — 
_ C— """"__ 


62 The ALCHYMIST-. 


Del. @y and for his Phyſick, Sir—— 

Mam. Above the Art of A#ſculaprius, 
That drew the Envy of the 'Thunderer ! 
I know all this, and more. = Do/. Troth, I am taken, 

Sir. ; | 

Whole with theſe Studies, that contemplate Nature. * J* 

Mam. It is a noble Humour : But this Form 
Was not intended to ſo dark 2 Ute. 
Had you been crooked, fou!, of ſome coarſe Mould, 
A Cloyſter had done well ; but ſuch a Feature, | 
That might ſtand up the Glory of a Kingdom, Rb: 
To live Recluſe ! is a meer So/zci/m, 
Thongh in a Nunnery. It muſt not be. | 
I muſe, my Lord your Brother will permit it ! 
You ſhould ſpend half my Land firft, were I he. . 
Does not this Diamond better on my Finger, 
That i the Quarry ?= Do/. Yes.= Mam. Why, you are * 

like it. 

You were created, Lady, for the Light! 
Here, you ſhall wear it ; take it, the firſt Pledge 
Of what I ſpeak, to bind you to believe me. | 


—__— 
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Do!. In Chains of Adamant ? 

Mam. Yes, the ſtrongeſt Bands. | 
And take a Secret too. Here, by your Side, | 
Doth itand, this Hour, the happieſt Man in Europe. 

Do?.- You ate contented, Sir ? =Mam. Nay, in true |, 

being, 
The Envy of Princes, and the Fear of States. } 

Do!. Say you fo, Sir Epicure ! 

Mam. Yes, and thou ſhalt prove it, 
Daughter of Honour. 1 have caſt mine Eye 
Upon thy Form, and I will rear this Beauty | 
Above all Styles. Do/. You mean no Treaion, Sir ! 


-— - 4 . 


J 
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Mam. No, 1 wall take away that Jealouſy. 
T am the Lord of the Philoſopher's Stone, 
And thou the Lady. Del. How, Sir ! ha' you that? | 
Mam. 1 am the Mafter of the Meftery. 
This Day the good old Wretch here © the Houſe _ 
as 


wy 
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! 
| 


{_ For her to live obſcurely in, tedearn 
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Has made it for us : Now he's at Proje#ion. 
Think there thy rſt Wiſh now ; let me hear it : 
And it ſhall rain into thy Lap, no Shower, 
But Floods of Gold, whole Cataratts, a Deluge, 
To get a Nation on thee.= Do. You are pleas'd, Sir, 
To work on the Ambition of our Sex. 
Mam. Ira pleas'd the Glory of her Sex ſhould know, 
This Nook, here, of the Friars is no Climate 


o5-lome-odd-Hendred-in-Efax : but come forth, 
And taſte the Air of Palaces ; eat, drink; 


Fraciure- of Rear end —Goont —God-mimher,; 
Be ſeen at Feaſts and Triumphs ; have it ask'd, 
What Miracle ſhe 1s ? Set all the Eyes 

Of Court a fire, like a Burning-glaſs, 

And work 'em into Cinders, when the Jewels 

Of twenty Stars adorns thee, and the Light 


| Strikes out the Stars ; that when thy Name is mention'd, 


Queens may look pale ; and we but ſhewing our Love, 
Nero's Poppza may be loſt in Story ! 


«#1 bir0 


Mg your Stoze, it being a Wealth unj 
y Pryate Subjeft. Mam. If he | 


Dcl. Q. but bews ANC may come tc T4 
The Remaant of your May#in a loath'd Priſon, 


By ſpeaking of it. MaprNTis no idle Fear : 

Well therefore go withal, Girl, and live 

In a free State, Te we will eatgyr Maullets, 
dous'd in High#OCountry Wines, ſup Pheaſants Eggs 
Aud have off Cockles boild in filver She% 


ur Shrigfps to ſwim again, as when they Ig, 
In a raxt Butter, made of Dolphin's Milk, 
ngfe Cream does look like Opals ; and with th21C 


| 


| 


hw Aft 


Delicate Meats ſet ourſelves high for Pleaſure, 


"D' 3 &.. 
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q } 
Pride, th) 
8 Fac. Sir, you are too loud. I hear you ev'ry Word: 
{6 Face Þ.5 Jato the Laboratory. Some fitter Place ; 
© || F9% The Garden, or great Chamber above. How like you\ |_ 
Bits her ? 
q Mam. F.xcellent ! Lungs. There's for thee. 
Fac. But do you hear ?. ck as 
Good Sir, beware, no mention of . ins, . 
Mam. We think not on 'em. _Z0fecond- Gan 
Fac. O, it is well, Sir. Subtle! Doe ) | 
SCENE I: NOT | 
Erher. Face, Subtle, KefwibSitrmgPhia PS 
Fac. Doſt thou not laugh ?- 
Sub. Yes. Are they gone ?= Fac. All; clear. . 
Sub. The Widow is come. * 
Fac. And your quarrelling Diſciple ? | 
Sub. Rey Fac. 1 muſt to my Captainſhip again then. 
Szb. Stay, bring em in firft. | 
Fac... So I meant. . What is ſhe?” | 
A Bony-bell ?zSub. I know not.Fac. We'll draw Lots, . 
; You'll ſtand to that ? 
Suh. What elſe ?>Fac. O, for a Suit, 
'To fall now like a Curtain, flap.=Szb. To th' Door, . 
Man. 


Fac. You'll have the firſt Kiſs, *cauſe I am not ready. 
, Sub. Yes, and perhaps hit you thro* both the Noſtrils. _ , 
ÞF Fac. Who would you ſpeak with ?. A 
Kaſ. Where”s the Captain ? = Fac. Gone, Sir, 
Abont ſome Bufineſs. 
Kaſ. Gone ?= Fac. He'll return ſtraight. ” 
_ But Maſter DoQor, his*Lieutenaut, is z Lat 2-5 
Sub. Come near, my worſhipful Boy, my Terre Fili,. 
That is, my Boy of Land ; make thy Approaches: 
Welcome: I know thy Luft, and thy Deſires, 
And 1 will ſerve and ſatisfy *'em.. Begin, q 


Charge - 


. 


%\ + 
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Charge me from thence, or thence, or in this Line ; 

Here is my Center : Groundgthy Quarrel=K2/. You lye. 
£5. How, Child of Wrath and Anger ! the loud Lye ? 

For what, my ſudden Boy ?_ = Ka/. Nay, that look 


- "i 
| 
L 


[ am afore-hand.= Szb. O, this's no trae Grammar, 
And as ill Logick ! You muſt render Cauſes, Child, ; 
Your firſt and ſecond [rtentions, know your Canons, c x 
And your Diviftons, Moods, Degrees, and Differences, . 1 
*[” * Your Predicaments, Subſtance, and Accident, 
Series extern and intern, with their Cauſes, 
Efficient, Material, Formal, Final, = 
And ha' your Elements perfe&t Kaſ. What is this ! | 1 4 
| The angry Tongue he talks in ?=Szb That falſe Precept | | 


Of being afore-hand, has deceiv'd a number, 
And made 'em enter Quarrels, oftentimes, 
Before they were aware ; and afterward, | . 
Againſt their Wills ? = Ka. How muſt I do theft, Sir? =. 
Szb. I cry this Lady Mercy : She ſhould firſt | 
Have been ſaluted. 1 do call you Lady, | | 
© Becauſe you are to be one, ere't be long, =_ 
My ſoft and buxom Widow. [ He kiſſes her. FF = 
Kafſ. Is ſhe, !Faith? _ 
Sub. Yes, or my Art is an egregious Lyar. 
Kaſ. How know you ? 
Sb. By Inſpeftion on her Forehead, 
And Subtilty of her Lip, which muſt be taſted 
Often, to make a Judgment. 'Slight, ſhe melts 
| [He kiſſes ber again. 
Like a Myrabolanc ! Here is yet a Line, I 
In Rivo Frontis, tells me, * he is no Knight. 
Pl. What is he then, Sir?= Szb. Let me fee your 
Hand. ' 
O, your Linea Fortune makes it plain z 
And Szella here, in Monte Yeneris : 
But, moſt cf all, Jun&ura annularis. 
He is a Soldier, or a Man of Art, Lady a4 
But ſhall have ſome great Honour ſhortly. =P#. Brother, © 
He's a rare Man, believe me {=Kaf. Hold your Peace. | F 
Here comes the tother rare Man. *oave you, Captain. Eonlen . | 
Fac. Good Maſter Kaſ!ril. Is this your Siſter ?=Ka/. -#< | 
e. ; 
<E: 


y 
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Pleaſe to knfſs her, and be proud to know her ? 
Fac. I ſhall be proud ® know you, Lady.= PF. 
Brother, 
He calls me Lady too. Kaſ. fy, Peace. I heard it. 
Fac. The Count 15 come. - 
Sub. Where is he ?= Fac. At the Door. 
Sub. Why, you muſt <ntertain him. = Fac. What 
you do 


With theſe the + le ? - 


Sub. Why have *em up, and ſhew 'em 
Some fuſtizn Book, or the dark Glaſs. =Fac. *Fore Gad, 
She 3: delicace Dab-chick ! 1 mult have her. 

$25. Muſt you ? &g if your Fortune will, you muſtF 


» Come, Sir, the CaÞtain will come to us preſently : 


Ill ha” you to my Chamber of Demonſtrations, 

Where I'll ſhew you both the Grammar, and Logick, 
And R7:orich of Quarrelling ; my whole Method 
Drawn ovt in 'Tables z and my Inftrament, | 
Fhat hath the feveral Scales upon't, ſhall make you 
Able to quarrel, at a Straw's-breadth by Moor.-light. 
And, Lady, I'll have you look in a Glaſs, 

Some half an Hour, but te clear your Eye-ſight, 
Againit you ſee your. Fortune ; which is greater 


as 


_ 


Than Ly ET TS LS ” EOP 


SCENE 11. 
Lex Face, Sabadagburh. Þ. 5, 


| | Fac. Where are you, DoQtor ? el 
| {-) Sub. I'll come to you preſently. i / S$nhder GY. 


Fac. | will ha' this ſame Widow, now I ha' ſeen her, 
On any Compoſition. - Sub. What do you ſay ? 
Fac. Ha' you diſpos'd of them ?= Sb. I ha? ſent 'em 
#P. 
Fac. Subtle, in Troth, I needs muſt have this Fidew. 
Sub. Is that the Matter ? 
Fac. Nay. but hear me.=S#b. Go to, 
Tf you rebel once, De! ſhall know it all. 
Therefore be quiet, and obey your Chance. - 
| ._ Fac. Nay, thou art ſo violent now— Do but conceiwe. 
Thou art old, and can'ſt not ſerve—— 
Sub. Who, cannot 1 ? 


'Sl;zghr, 


i 


_ 
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$lght, I will ſerve her with thee, for 2a—Fac. Nay,” 
Bat underſtand : I'll gi you Compoſition. 
Sub. | will not treat with thee: What, fell my . 
Fortune ? oh 
Tis better than my Birth-right. Do not murmur. 
Win her, and carry her. ]f you grumble, Dol” © 
Will you go help to fetch, in Doz in State ? 
_. Sub. I follow you, $ir 3TWe muſt keep Face in awe, 
Or he will overlook us like a'Tyr2nt. 
Brain cf a 'Taylor 1 Who comes here ? Do John? 
Sander |Surl like a ugrd. VS. 
Our. Sermores, (5 Ins manos) a vueftras merctdes—F- 
$4. Would yotthad ſtoop'd a little, and kiſs'd our ares. 
| Fac. Peace, Subtle. = Sub. Stab me; 1 ſhall never 
hold, Man. 3 
He looks in that deep Ruff, like a Head in a Platter, 
Serv'd in by a ſhort Cloak upon two Treſfils. 
Fac. Or, what do you ſay to a Collar of Brawn, cut 
1 down 
Beneath the Sonſe, and wriggled with a Knife ? 
Sub. *Slud, he does look too fat to be a Spaniard. 
Fac. Perhaps ſome Fleming, or ſome Hollander got 
him 
In 4 Aioa's time 3 Count Egmont's Baſtard. Sub. Don, 
Your ſcurvy, yellow, Madrid Face is welcome. 
Ser. Gratia.=Sub. He fpeaks out of a Fortification. 
Pray God, he ha? no Squibs in thoſe deep Sets. 
Ser. Por dios, Sennores, muy linda caſa ! 
Sub, What ſays he & Fac. Praiſes the Houſe, I think 
I know no more but's Ation.=Szb. Yes, the Caſa, 
My precious Diego, will prove fair enough 
a. To cozen you in. Do you mark ? You ſhall 
Be cozen'd, Diego.> Fac. Cozen'd do you fee ? 
My worthy Donze/ cozen'd. = Sur. Entiendo. 
Sub. Do you intend it ? So do we, dear Doz. 
Have you brought Piſtolers, or Portagucs, 
My folemn Doz ? Doſt thou feel any te Fac. Full. 
[He feels his Packets. 
Sub. You ſhall be emptied, Do, pumped and drawn 
Dry, as they fay.= Fac. Milked, in Troth, ſweet ow 


Knows it dir=Stiv.= Fac. Well, Sir, I am ſilent. 3 Frcie Fig ce. 
2.8. 


Ly 
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'Slid, Sabtle, how ſhall we do? 


£::6. For what ? 
Fac. Why Del's employ'd you know. = Sub. That's 
trae. 
*Fore Heaven, I know not: He muſt ſtay, that's all.” -|* 
Fac. Stay ! That he mult. not by no means. | 
Sub. No! Why? 
Fac. Unleſs you'll mar all. : 


Sub. *Sdeath, and Maps | 
77:01 EN 


Mut not he troubled. = Fac. Mammon ! in no Caſe. 
Sub. What ſhall we do then ? 
Fac. Think : you muſt be ſudden. . P 
Sur. Entiendo, qua. Ia Sennora es tan hermoſa, que a 

dicio tan 

a wer la, como la bien aventuranza de mi vida. 

Fac. Mi wida? *Slid, Subtle, he puts: me in mind &' * 
the Widow. 

What doſt thou ſay.to draw ber to't ? ha ? 

And tell her it is her Fortune ? All our Venture 

Now lies upon't, It is but one Man more, 


What doſt thou think on't, Subtle. 
Sib. Whoy I, Why ? 


It is the Common Cauſe ; therefore bethink you 
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De! elſe muſt know it, as you faid.> Szb, I care not. 
Sur. Sennores, por que ſe tarda tanta ? 
wb Fart tTemmnertt amo. 


L . . , 
3 


Sette Path defy bac tvmbterd ed e wed meiecae. 
Fac. You hear the Dor too? By this Air, I call. 
And looſe the Hinges : Dol/SSub. A Plague of Hell— 
Fac. Will you then do ?=Szb. Yo'are a terrible Rogue, 
Ti think of this : Will you, Sir, call the Widow ? 
»» Fac. Yes, and Þ Il take her too, with all her Faults, 
Now I do think on't better =Sub. With all my Heart, Sir ; 
Am I diſcharg'd o* the Lot ?z Fac. As you pleaſe. 
Sub. Hands. 
| Fac. Remember now, that upon any Change, 
You never claim her. 


| Sub. Much good Joy, and Health to you, SirF 
ape wee rc lt 


Marry a Whore ? 


How iffue ar & preflo Sennor. Pleaſe you 
Enthratha the Chambrata, worthy Don? 


i Where if you pleaſe the Fates, in your Bathade, 


You ſhall be ſoak'd, and ftroak'd, and tubb'd, and rubb'd, 


- And fcrubb'd, and fubb'd, dear Dor, before you go. 
' You ſhall in Faith, my ſcurvy Baboon Dor, X f 
Be curried, . claw'd, and flaw'd, and taw'd, indeed bit on 


I will the heartlier go about it now, 
And make the Widow a Punk ſo much the ſooner, 
To be reveng'd on this impetuous Face : 


' The quickly doing of it is the Grace. £occt. ? .D. 
oo 


SCENE IY. 
Ihr Face,  KaftrilF Da. Pliant, SaehtbeSaraly. O.P F 
Fac. Come, Lady : I knew the Door would not leave, 


| Till he had found the very Nick of her Fortune. 


j 


Kaſ.To be a Counteſs, fay you? A Spaniſh Counteſ5,Sir ? 
Ph. Why, is that better than an Eng/;/þ Counteſs ? 
Fac. Better ? *Slight, make you that a _—_—_ 


nan Gone io ears. , 
PF Om. 
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Kaſ. Nay, ſhe is a Fool, Captain, you mult pardon he. 
Fac. Ask from your Courtier, to your Inns-of-Cayy. 


man, 
To your meer Milliner ? they: will tell you all, 
Your Spaniſh Gennet is the beſt Horſe 3 your Span 
Stoup 1s the beſt Garb ; your Span; Beard 
Is the beſt Cut ; your Spaij/s Ruffs are the beſt 
Wear ; afbebyor | : 


And for your Span; Pike, wy 
And Spaniſh Blade, let your poor Captain ſpeak. 
Here comes the DoQuorF Su5. My moſt honour'd Lady, | 
(For ſo I am now to ſtile you, having found 
By this my Scheme, you are to undergo 
An honourable Fortune, very ſhortly) 
What will ou ſay now, if ſome 
Fac. I had told her all, Sir ; ; wh 
And her right worſhipful Brother here, that ſhe ſhall be 
A Counteſs ; do not delay 'em, Sir : a Spaniſh Counteſs. 
Sub. Stiil, :11y ſcarce worſhipful Captain, you can keey 
No Secret. Well, fince he has told you, Madam, 
Do you forgive him, and I do. | 
Kaſ. She ſhall do that, Sir, | 
PI look to't, 'tis my Charge. 
Sub. Well then : Nought reſts 
But that.ſhe fit her Love now to her Fortune. 
Pl. Traly I ſhall never brook a Spaniard.zSub. No? - 
Pli. Never fin Eighty-eight could I abide 'em, | 
And that was ſome three Year afore I was born, in Trath. | 
Sub. Come, you muſt love him, or be miſerables {| 
Chuſe which you will. | | 
| Fac. By this good Ruſh, perſuade her, | 
.She will cry Strawberries elſe, within this Twelve-month. | 
Sub. Nay, Shads and Mackarel, which is worſe. | 
Fac. Indeed, Sir? | 
'T Kaſ. God's Lid, you ſhall love him, or I'll kick you. 
Pli. Why? 
FI! do as you will ha' me, Brother. = Ka/. Do, 
Or by this Hand I']l maul you. < Fac. Nay, good Sir, 
Be not fo fierce,= Sub. No, my enraged Child, 
She will be rud. What, when ſhe comes to taſte 


- 
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P+ 2 


- —  ——_ 


AA Eng 
- CC CC OO "— . 
=”. : — — — 
—_— . 
; 
: - 


The ALCHYMIST. 71 


The Pleaſures of a Counteſs ! to be courted — 
Fac. And kiſs'd, and ruffled Sub behind the Hang- 
ings. 
Fac. And then come forth in Pomp ! 
$ub. And know her State ! 
Fac. Of keeping all tl” Idolaters o' the Chamber 
Barer to her, than at their Prayers! Szb. Is ſery'd 
Upon the Knee! Fac. And has her Pages, Uſhers, 
Footmen, and Coaches 
Sub. Her fix Mares ———Fac. Nay, eight! I | 
{** $5. To hurry her through Loxdon, to th' Exchange, . 
| Bet' lem, the China-houſe Fac. Yes have 
The Citizens gape at her, and praiſe her Tires ! 
And my Lord's Goole-turd Bands, that rides with her ! 
| Kaſ. Moſt brave! By this Hand, you are not my Sitter, 
If you refuſe. P/z. 1 will not refuſe, RrotherfYrfe/2 
; 


fla tardanza me mata! Fac. Is it the Count come ? 


hers) Sub? Que es ft, Sennores, que non ſe wenga? July p 
oO 
The Door knew he would be here, by his ArtF X. 


| 
| Subr Ea pallcnuta Madame HDorlpalloxtifomal I | 
Sur. Por todos bos dioſes, le mas acabada » 


Hermoſura, que he wiſto en mi wida! | 

Fac. 1st not a gallant Language that they ſpeak ? 1 
Kaſ. An admirable Language! Ist not Frezxch ? 

Fac. No, Spaniſh, Sir > Kaſ. It goes like Law-French ? 
And that, they ſay, is the courtlieſt Language. Fac. 
Liſt, Sir. 
Sur. EI Sol ba perdido fu Iumbre, con el 
Reſplandor, que trae efla dama. Valoa me dios ! 
Fac. He admires your Siſter. | 
Kaſ. Muſt not ſhe make Curtfſy ? 
Sub.” Od's Will, ſhe muſt go to him, Man, and kiſs him ! 
It is the Spar; Faſhion, for the Women 
-, To make firſt Court. =Fac. *Tis true he tells you, Sir : 
His Art knows all. = Sur. Por que no je acude ? 

Kaſ. He ſpeaks to her, [ think >Fac. That he does, Sir. 

Sur. Por el amor de dios. que es effo, que fe tarda ? 

Kaf. Nay, fſce : ſhe will not underſtand him ! Gull. P 
Noddy.= PE. What ſay you, Brother L-Kaſ. Aſs, Suſter, 
Go-kuſs him, as the cunning Man would ha' you, 

I! thruſt a Pin # your Buttccks elſe. = Fac. O, no Sir, F | 


+ (Fixrtgoag tf hikes Surky,) uſt 


"> 


, 
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Sur. Samora mia, mi perſona muy indigna efla 
Allegar a tanta Hermefura. 
Fac. Does he not uſe her bravely ?2Kaſ. Bravely, 
Faith ! 
Fac. Nay, he -will uſe her better. = Ka/. Do you 


think ſo ? 

Sur. Sennora, fi ſera ſervida, entremus. Ge 

Kaſ. Where fa he carry her ? (nba 
Fac. Into the Garden, Sir ; 5 

Take you na Thought: I muſt interpret for her. 4 
Sub. Give Del the Word. Y Come, my fierce Child, 

advance, 

We'll to our quarrelling Leffon again. Ka/. Agreed, 

F love a Spar; Boy with all my Heart. 

Sxb, Nay, and by this Means, Sir, you ſhall be Brother 

To a great Count. Kaf. I, 1 knew that at firſt. 

This Match will advance the Houſe of the Kaſtrils. 

Szb. *Pray God your Siſter prove but pliant. 
Kaſ. Why, 

Her Name is fo, by her other Husband. =S#b. How ! 
Kaſ. The Widow-Pliant. Knew you not that? , 
$zb. No Faith, Sir: , ; 

Yet, by EreRtion of ker Fi zgure, I puecſs'd it. 

Come, let's go praQtiſe. = Kaf. Yes, but do you think, 

Door, 


I &er ſhall quarrel well ? =Szb. — | 2a 


SCENE Y. 


Gor Ge Dol # Mammon, Face;Sab$i. _ «8 l 


Dol. Fer, after Alexander's Death--[ I her Fit of Talking. 
Mam. Good Lady —— 
Dol. That Perdiccas and Antigonus were ſlain, 
The two that flood, Seleuc', and Ptolmee 
Mam. Madam. Dol. Made up the two Legs, and the | 
fourth Beaff, 
That was Gog-north, and Eg ypt-fouth : which after "J 
Was call*d Gog-Tron-leg, and South Iron-leg—Mam. La— 
a And then Gog-horned. So was Egypt, too. | 
en Ex ypt clay-leg, and Gog clay-le 
ras, has Madam. ELEY 
Onl. And ies Gog-duft, and E, g ypt-duft, which fall 
far alt « wo uh fn oY 4 | 


ns 
—_—— 


> Fac. Q, we are lolt. 
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Is the laft Link of the fourth Chain. And theſe 


Be Stars in Story, which none ſee or look at 
Mam. What ſhall I do? Dol. For, as he ſays, except 
We call the Rabbins, and the Heathen Greeks —— 
Mam. Dear Lady. Dol. To come from Salem, and f;om 


Athens, ; 
And teach the People of Great-Britain. { faker. ace. P.S. 


Fac. What's the Matter, Sir ? 
Del. To ſpeak the Tongue of Eber, and Javan—Mam.O, 


She's in her Fit. Dol. e hail know nothing--Fac. Death, Sir, 


We are undone. Dol. Where then a learned Linguift 

Shall fee the ancient us'd Communion 

Of I "rwels and Conſonaits Fac. My Maſter will hear ! 
Dol. A Wijd m, <chich Pythagoras held moſt highm—_ 
Mam. Sweet honourable Lady. Do!. To comprize 

All Sounds of Voices, in few Marks of Letters 

Fac, Nay, you muſt never Pas =o to lay her now. 


d F King? 4bg ,- _ py Is 
b-. Cabbi gy roudrgp On 2h 


A. 


Fac. How did you oO her into't? Maze. Alas, I talk'd 
Of a fifth Monarchy 1 would ereft, | They ſpeak together, 7: 
With the P+z. ofo ophers (by Chance) and ſhe => 
Falls on the other four ſtraight. Fac. Out of Broughton F:.. 
I told you fo. 'Siininibapherlounth—Aanm loitbel > 
If the old Man hear her, 
Ve are but fces, Aſhes. Sub. What's to do there i 


we? Where ſhall 1 hide me? (Palos 

opt, [ por Subtle's Entry feebete. difper/e. 
= IS "wh 1ghr 15 here! 
Cloſe Deeds of Darknaks, and that ſhun the I ight! 
Bring hing, again. Who is he? what, Son ! 
Q, 1 hive yd too long. 1am. Nay good, Year Father, 
There was no unchaſte Purpoſe. *ub. Not? and flee me 
V\ hen { come in ? em That was my Error. Sub. Error? 
Guilt, ©.ilt my Con. Giveit theright Name. No Maryel 

D If 
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If I found Cheek in our great Work within, 
When ſuch Afﬀiirs as theſe were managing ! 
' Mam. Why, have you ſo? 
Sub. It has ftood ftill this half Hour ; 
And all the reſt of our /{% Works gone back. 
Where 15 the Inſtrument of Wickedneſs, 
My lewdfalſeDrudge? Mam, Nay, good Sir, blamenothim 
Believe me, *twas againſt his Will, or Knowledge. 

J ſaw her by Chance. Sub. Will you commit more Sin, - 
TT excuſe a Varlet ?=Mam. By my Hope *tis true, Sir ? 
Sub. Nay, then I wonder lefs, if you, for whom 
"The Blefling was prepar'd, would ſo tempt Heaven : 

And loſe your Fortunes. = Mam. Why, Sir ? 

Sub. "This 'I! retard 
The Work, a Month at leaſt. = Mam. Why, if it do, 
What Remedy ? but think it not, good Father : 
Our Purpoſes were honeſt. =Szb. As they were, 
So the Reward will prove. ÞHow now! Aye me. 
God, and all Saints be good to us. J Whar's that ? 


£2: ler Face VS 3[ 4 great Crack and Noiſe within. 
, Fac. £E. we are ! all the Works Fe 


Are flown in- fumo : every Glaſs is, burſt. 
Furnace, and all rent down ! as if a Bolt 
Of Thunder had been driven through the Houſe. 
Retorts, Receivers, Pellicanes, Bolt-heads, 
All ftrack in ſhivers! Help, good Sir ! alas, s 
[Subtle falls dowwis as in a ſewoon ! 
Coldneſs and Death invades him. Nay, Sir Mammon, 
Do the fair Offices of a Man! You ſtand, 
As you were readier to depart than he. 
Who's there? My Lord her Brother is come. 
Mam. Ha, Lungs ? 
Fac. His Coach 1s at the Door. Avoid his Sight, © 
For he's as furious as his Siſter is mad. = [One necks. 
Mam. Alas ! 
Fac. My Brain 1s quite undone with the Fume, Sir. 
I ne'er muſt hope to be mine own Man again. 
Mam. Is all loſt, Lungs ? Will nothing be preſery'd, 
Of all our Coft! Fac. Faith very little, Sir. *© 
A _ ” rg ” ſo, which is cold Comfort, Sir. 
am. voluptuous mind ! I am j 1h” 
Fac. And Ms | ber my pnlny 
Mam. Caſt from all my Hopes xe>mmm——s Fac. 


—_ — —— 
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2... , This Way, for fear the Lord ſhould meet youTF4b. Face. PS, 


| 


think*ſt thou ? ( Lo 
| Fac. I cannot tell, Sir. There will wn 9100": W..7 
-* ſomething, about the ſcraping of the S : x MES 
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Fac. Nay, Certainties, Sir. 
Mam. By mine own baſe AﬀeQtions. 
$6. O, the curis'd Fruits of Vice and Luft! 


Subtle /cems to come to himfelf 
Mam. Good Father, 4 "I 


It was my Sin. Forgive it. Sab. Hangs my Roof 
Over us ſtill, and will not fall, © Joſtie, E 
Upon us, for this wicked Man! Fac. Nay, look, Sir, | 
You grieve him now with ftaying in his fight : ' 
Good Sir, the noble Man will come too, arid take youg | 
And that may breed a Tragedy. Mam. I'll go, 
Fac. F, and repent at home, Sir. It may be, 
For ſome Penance you may hat yet, 
A hundred Pound to the Box at Bet /em---1Mam. Yes. | | 
Fac. For the reſtoring ſuch as ha' their Wits. : | 
Mam. I'll do't. | 
Fac. I'll ſend ons to you to receive it. Maze. Do. 
Is no Proje#ion left ? Fac. All flown, or ſtinks, Sir. _ | 
Mam. Will nought be ſay'd,.that's good for Med'cine, E 


4 —— 
44./. 


Will cure the Itch, tho? not your itch of Mind, SirF 
It ſhall be ſay'd for you; and ſent home. Gogd Sir 


ho Fac. ft. Sub. Is he gone? Fac. Yes, and as heavily 
<<"- As all the Gold he hop'd for, were in his Blood. 
P-S. Let us be light though. =$Sub. I, as Batls, and bound 
And hit our Headsagaimſt the-Roof for Joy : 
There's ſo much of our Care now caſt away. 
Fac. Now to our Don. 
Sub. Yes, your young Widow, by this Time 
Is made a Cownte/5. >Face. Sh* has been in Travail 
A Of a young Heir for you. | | 
Fac. Good, Sir. = Sxb. Off with your Cafe, oF. 
And greet her kindly, as a Bridegroom ſhould, 4 
After theſe common Hazards =Fac. Very well, <ir. 
Will you go fetch Dor Diego off, the' while ? 
Seb. And fetch him over too, if you'll be pleas'd, Sir. 
Would Dol were in her Place, to pick his Pockets now. 
Fac. Why, you can do it as well, if you would ſet to't. 
I pray you prove your Virtue.= &z4. For your no”, 5s 
ths Precerl? SP. Shale 


"ET. $- Face 


— — 
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SCEN 


E VI. 


| £9 2 *urly#Da. Phant, Sobete Face WUD. 0.P 
Sur. Lady, vou ſee into what Hands you are faln ; 
*Aſongit what a Neſt of Villains ! and how near 


Your Honour was have catolre-rrecrtainGlap TOP 2 


{ Thro' your Credulity) Jas 


1.am a Gentleman come here 
Only to find the Knaveries of 


i VET? MPhinin Crgoug gle dg * 109. 
d 


diſguis'd, 
this C:tadel, 


And where I might ha'wrong'd your Honour, and ha'not, 
F claim fome Intereſt in your Love. You are, 


"They fay, a Widow, rich : awd 1 am a Batchelor, 


Worth nought : your Fortunes may make me a Man, 


As mine ha' preferv'd you a Woman. 


And whether I have deſery'd you, or no. 


Pl. I will, Sir. 


Think upon it, 


Sur. And for theſe Houſhold-rogues, let me ave alone, 


To treat with them. 


$6. How deth my noble Diego ? 


"And my dear Madam Counte/s 


? Hath the Count 


Reen courteous, Lady ? liberal ? andopen? 
Derſel, methinks you look melancholick, 


1 do not likethe Dullneſs of your Eye, 


» 


Be lighter, I will make your Pockets ſo. : 
[ He falls to picking of them. 


Sur. Will you, Don Bawd, and Pick-purle ? How 


now ! Reel you ? 


Stand up, Sir, you ſhall faid ſince I am ſo heavy, 
I'll g you equal Weight.< Sub. Kelp, Murder | 12s. 
Sur. No, Sir. There's no ſuch Thing intended. A good | 


Cart, 


And a clean Whip ſhall eaſe you of that Fear. 
I am the Span; Dor, that ſhould be cozened. 


Do you ſee ? cozened? where's your Captain Face 


"That Parrel-broker, and who! 


Captain, 


Fec. t ow, Surly Eur. O, make your Approach, good | 
I ? 


e-bawd, all Raſcal. 


Prher SaebHfe- OP. 


? 
Inhen | 


—— 


Fl 
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I have found from. whence your Copper. Rings and 
Spoons 

Come, now, wherewith 

' [was here youlearn'd gaus -Boetweyth i 


SD Aut fo 2a And this Do& 
Your ſooty, imoaky-bearded Compeer, 


_— a 
res, and can conjure 


And Midwives of three Shires ? while you ſend in: 
Captain, (what, is he gone?). Danvſels-with-Child, 


With-the-GreenSteknefo? Nay, Sin, you mult tarry 43 
Tho? he be*ſcap'd ; and anſwer, by the-Ears, Sir. ; 


SCENE Il. 
Face, Kaftril, , Anauniae Dams, P25. 
Airet Pa 


Fac. Why,.now's the Time, if ever you will quarrel 
Well (as they ſay) and be a true-born Child. 

The Do&or and your Siiter both are abus'd. 

Kaſ. Where is he? which is he 7 he is a-Slave 
What e'er he is, and the Son of a Whore. Are you 
The Man, Sir, I would know ?Szxr. I ſhould beloth, Sir, 
To.confeſs ſo much. Kaf, Then you lye 1'your Throat ? 

Sur. How ? . 

Fgc. A very errant Rogue, Sir, and a Cheater, 
Employ'd here by another Conjurer, 

That does not love the Door, and would crofs him, 

If he knew how— Szr. Sir, you are abns'd. Xa/: You lye : 

And *tis no Matter. Fac. Well ſaid, Sir. He 1s 
The impudent' Raſcal 

Sur.You are indeed. Will you hear me, Sir? Fac. By na 

Means : Bid him be gone. Xa/. Be gone, Sir quickly. 
Sur,This's ſtrange! Lady, do _ inform your _— 
LE . £3 ace 


a ws. tt. ta —_ 
- 


MR EEE—__ — _— _ 
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4 
| Fac. There is not ſuch a Foilt in all the Town, | 
i | i The Door had him preſently : and finds yet, 
: "T' The Spaniſh Count will come here, Bear up, Sabthe. 
it! * $ub. Yes, Sir, he muſt appezr within this Hour. 
4 Ei Fac. And yet this Rogue will come in a Diſguiſe, 


By the Temptation of another Spirit, 
To trouble our Art, tho* he could not hurt it. = Kaf. As) 
I know—Away, you talk like a fooliſh Mauther. 
Sur. Sir, all is Truth, ſhe ſays. =Fac. Do not 'believe 
him, Sar. 
He is the lying't Swabber ! Come your Ways, Sir, . 
Sar. You are valiant out of Company.<= Ka/. Yes, 


II IE 
Fac.Nay,here's an honelt Fellow too, him, 


And all his Tricks. (Make good what I ſay, Abe/) 
This Cheater would ha'cozen'd thee o'the Widow. 
He owes this honeſt Drwgger, here, ſeven Pound, 
He has had on him, in two-penny'orths of Tobacco. 
Dra. Yes, Sir. And he has damn'd himſelf three 
'Terms to pay me. a | 
Fac. And what does he owe for Lotizm ?=Dru. Thirty - 
Shillings, Sar. 
And for fix Syrizges =Sur. Hydra of Villany ? 
Fac. Nay, Sir, you muſt quarrel him out o'the Houſe. 
Kaf. I will.-Sir, if you get not out o' Doors, you lye : 
And you are a Pimp.=Czr. Why, this is Madneſs, Sir, 
Not Valour in you : I muſt laugh at this. 
|; Kaſ. It is my Humour : you are a Pimp, and a Trig, 
IE] Ard an Amadis de Gaule, or a Don Puixet. 
$ ;| l Crider. Dru. Or a Knight o'the curious Coxcomb. Do you ſee ? 
Eb Gerorrces. £12. Peace tothe Houſhold. = Kaſ. Fil keep Peace 


| 
" , 


- , W AP _w—_TT 1 / 
"Ss F w-'> ;-. oo _ <s » 


- 


bf P.S. forno Man. . : 
4 — a. Caſtingof Dollars is concluded Jawful. we 
; a x the Conſtable Sb. Peace, Anamiasc Fac. 
| o, Sir. 
| Kaſ. Then you are an Otter, and a Shad, a Whit, 
A very Tim. Sur. You'll hezr me, Sir ? Kaſ. I will not. 
4 — is the Motive ? Szb. Zeal in the Gentleman, 
ga paniſh Slops —— Hna. They are hane, 
Jawd, _ and Idolatrous ues Frng "oy 
»X vour. New KRaichals != Kaſ. Will you be » Sir? 
Ana. Avoid Satan, 4 ey Thou 


_ NP EWE pn 


| 


He'll turn again elſe. Kaf. Pl return him then. Lxc1 Reaatict,) 


. know +5 D 
The Spaniard hates the Brethren, and hath Spies- CS. 
Upon their ARtions :' and that this was one : —_ 


- That caſting of Money is moft lawful. = Szb. True : 
But here I cannot do it ; if the Houſe 
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Thou art not of the Light. "That Ruff of Pride, 
About thy Neck, betrays thee : gnd-1ooþ 


aw TAY of W 4" 

Thou look'ſt hke Antichriſt, i in the lewd Hat. 
Sur. I muſt giveway.2Ka/. Be gone, Sir=Szr. But I'll 
take | 

A Courſe with you-Ara. Depart, proud Spaniſh Fiend. 

-_ Captain, and Dofpr Au, ts of $I.) 
//. Hence, Str. DS. 

Dat 7 not quarrel brayely ? Fac. Yes, —_ *< 


Kaſ. Nay, an' 1 give my Mind to't, I ſhall do't. 
Fac. O, you muſt follow, Sir, arg! threaten him tame, 


Fac. Drugger, this R preyented us, for thee P.s. 
We had determin'd that then fhonldſt ha* come, "EM 
In a Spano Suit, and ha” carried hero; and he | 
A brokerly Slave, goes ats it-on himfelf.- 

Halt brouzhe the PRE Dra. Yes, Sar. =Fac. Thon 
muſt borrow 

4. _ Suit. Haſt thou no Credit with the Players ? 

Yes, Sir : did you never fee me play the Fool ? 

Fac. I-know not, Na. thou ſhalt, if I can help it: 

Hieromomy's old Cloak, Ruff, and Hat will ſerve, 
"Subtle hath auhifdered with him this while. 
I'll tell thee more when thou bring'ſt 'em.F Ara. Sir, I: 


make no Scruple. But the holy Synod 
Have been in Prayer and Meditation for it. 
And *tis revealed no leſs to them than me, 


Shou'd chance to be ſaſpeRted, all would out, 

And we be lock'd ap in the Towwer for ever, 

To make Gold there (for th* State) never come out: © 

And thenare you defeated.= Axa. I will tell 

This to the F/ders, and the weaker Brethren, | 

That the whole Company of the Separation S 

May join in humble _— again. (Sb. And F 
4 
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Ana. Yea, for ſome fitter Place. The Peace of Mind 
Reft with theſe Walls. Szb. Thanks, c:urteous Ananias. 
* Fac. Whatdid ke comefor ? Sb. Avout caſiivg Dollars, 
Preſently out of Hard. And fo I told him, 
A <pani/s Miniſter came here to ſpy, 
Agzinf the Faithful Fac. I conceive. Come, *ul/le, 
Thou art ſo down upon the leaſt [>ifaiter ! 
How wou'd'ſt tho? ha'done, if I had not help'd tizee out ? 
Sub. 1 thank thee, Face, for the angry Poy, i Faith. 
Fac. Who would ha' look'd it ſhould ha' been that * 
Raſcal. 
Surly ? He had dy'd his Beard and all. Well, © Sir; 
Here's Damask come to make you a Suit.=&xr. Where's 
Drugger ? 
Fac. He's gone to borrow mea Spaniſs Habit ; 
I'll be the Cornt, now.'s Sub. But where's the Widow ? 
Fac. Within, with my Lord's Siſter : Madom Do/ 
Is entertaining her. = Cub. By your Favour, Face, 
Now the is khoneft I will Rand again. \ 
Fac. You will not offer it =Sur. Why ?= Fac. Stand to 
your Word 
Or——herc comes Ds]. She knows — £zb. Yoare ty- * 
rannous ftill. 


Fac. Strift for my Right} How now, Del ?- Haſt *told 
ter 


The Spaniſh Count w:ll come ? Del. Yes, but another is 
come, 

Yeu little Jook*d for k=Fac. Who's that? = Dol. Your 
Maſter : 

The Maſfter of the Houſe.-£©zb. How, Dot/ Fac. She lyes, 

This is fome Trick. Come, leave your Quibblings, Do- 


hee. 
| Dol Look out and ſee. = Sub. Art thou in carneſt ? : 
hs a t'S. Do. "light. I 
"Forty © the Neighbours are about him, talking. 
Fac. #-, he, by this good Day. =Dol. *I'wall prove 
1 : 
For ſome on us.= Fac. We are undone, and taken. 
Pe!. Loſt, I'm afraid.»$ub. You ſaid he would not come, 
W hile there died ore a Week, within the Liberties. 


Fac. No: *Twas within the Walls. = Sub. Was't ſo? 
Ery*50u Mercy. I 


] 
| 
| 
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I thought the Liberties. What ſhall we do now, Face ? 
Fac. Be filent: not a Word, if he call or knock. 

I'H into mine old Shape again znd meet him, . 
Of Zeremy, the Butler. Ithe the mean Time, . 
Do you two pack up all the Goods, and purchaſe, . 
That we can i the two Trur. +3. I'll help him: 
Off for To-day, 4 if I cannot longer : and then 
At Night, Il! ſhip you both away to Ratclif, 
Where we'll meet To-morrow, and there we'll ſhare. . 
Let Mammon's Braſs and Pewter keep the Cellar : 
We'll have another Time for that. But, Dol, | 
'Pr'y thee go heat a little Water quickly, 
Cubtle muſt ſhave me. All my Captain's Beard 
Muſt off, to make me appear ſmooth Feremy , 
You'll do't ? Sub. Yes, Fl ſhave you, as well as I can. 

Fac. And rot cut wy Throat, but trim me ? Cup. You: 

ſhall ſee, Sir. 


| 


ACT AF SCENE I. 
Lowve-wit, Neighbours. O.P. 


—_— ng 
- 
- o . 
*, - 
= 7 y & ; L n 


Lov. AS there been ſach Reſort, fay you 7 Nez. 1. 
Daily, Sir. 
Ne:. 2. And Nightly, too. Ns. 3. 1, ſome as brave 
as Lords. 


ci. $. Ladies, and Gentlewomen.. Nez. F, Cuizens 
Wives. 
Nei.3. And Knights. Nez. $: In Coaches. " 
Nei. 2. Yes,. and Oyſter-women. 
cz. 1. Befide other Gallants. Net. 3. Satlors 1/2 
N-i. 4 MTobacco-men. 
LoveWhat ſhou!d my Knave advance, a” 
To draw this Company ? He hung out no "EDS £ 
Of a ftrange Calf, with five Leys, to be ſeen?- "I | 
Or a huge "Loblier, with fix Claws ? Nez. $. No, Sir. = 
Nei. 3. We had gonein then, Sir. Lov. He — aces 7h 
Of teaching :i'the Noſe, that e'er I knew of.. | 
You ſaw no Eills ſet up that promis'd Cure 
Of Agues, cr the Tozik-ach? Nez. 2. No ſuch Thing: Sir. . - 
Liv. Ner heard a Drum ttruck, for Baboons, or Pup- 
pets ? Nei. $. Net :ther, wr. 
D 5 
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Low. What Device ſhould he bring forth now ? 
T love a teeming Wit as I love my Nouriſhment : 
Pray God he ha' not kept ſuch open Houle, 
That he hath ſold my Hangings, and my Bedding : 
I left him nothing elſe : If he have eat 'em, 
A Plague o the Mouth, ſay I : Sunghe-havget 


JOAT BY . x Dd. Cy TT 
When ſaw you him ? Nez. 1. Who, Sir, Feremy ? 

Nei. 2 Jeremy Butler ? 
We faw him not this Month. Zov. How ! 

Nez. 4. Not theſe five Weeks, Sir. 

Nez. 5. Theſe fix Weeks, at the leaſt. 

Lev. Yo'amaze me, Neighbours ! | 

Nei. g.-Sure, if your Worſhip know not where he is, 
He's flipt away. Nei. Pray God, he be not made 


away. [ He bnocks.V.5 
Lev. Ha ; It's no Time to queſtion, then. Nez. gd. | 
About 


Some three Weeks ſince, I heard a dolefal Cry, 
— As1 fat up, a mending my Wife's Stockings. _ 


Lov. This's ftrange ! that none will anſwer ?' 
Didft thon hear 
A Cry, ſay'ſt thou ? Nzz .$. Yes, Sir, like unto a Man 
That had been ſtrangled an Hour, and could not ſpeak. 

Nj. 2. IT heardit too, juſt this Day three Weeks, at 

- Twoo' Clock 
Next _—_— ing. Lev. Theſe be Miracles, or you-make «., 
*erk fo ? 
A Man an Hour ftrang!ed, and could not ſpeak, - 
—_ you heard him.cry ? Nez. 3. Yes, downward, 
Ir. 
Lov. Thou art a wiſe Fellow : Give me thy Hand I 
pray thee. 
What Trade art thon on ? 
Nei. 3. A Smith, an't pleaſe your Worſhip. - 
Lov. A Smith ? Then lend me thy Heip w g2t this 


Do2r cpen. Net, 


i . - SO 4: —O— 
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Nei. 3. ThatTI willpreſently, Sir, but fetch my 'Too 
Nei. 1. Sir, beſt to knock again, afore you break it.- 


SCEN II. 
Aler Lazeernit, Face, Neighlon: 1D Þ-9. 


Lov. I will. Fac. Whatmean you, Sir? Nei. 1, 2,4þe— 


O, here's 7eremy/ 
Fac. Good Sir, come from the Door. 
Low. Why ! What's the Matter ? 


Fac. Yet er, you are too near yet. 

Low. I the Name of Wonder! What means the Fel- 
low ? 

Fac. The Houſe, Sir, has been viſited. (ther. - 


Lov. What ? with the Plague ? ſtand thou then far- 
Fac. No, Sir, I had it not. Lov. Who hadit then ? I teft 

None elſe, . but thee, i the Houſe! Fac. Yes, Sir, my 

Fellow, ; 

The Cat, that kept the Buttery, had it on her 

A Week before I ſpied it: but I got her 

Convey'd away, i the Night. And fo I ſhut 

The Houſe up for a Month-—— . 
Low. How !' Fac. Purpoſing then, Sir, 


T*have burnt Roſe-vinegar, 'Treacle, and Tar, ſit ; 


And ha' made it fweet, that-you ſhould ne'er ha* known 
Becauſe I knew the News would but affli& you, Sir. - 
F-37 bBre: eſs: and. r 2E of. Wh this is ſtranger ! 
The Neighbours tell me all, here, that the Doors . * 
Have ſtill been open——Fac. How Sir'! 
Low. Gallants, Men, and Women, 
And of all Sorts, Tag-rag, -been ſeen to flock here _ + 
In Fheeaves, theſe ten Weeks, ao-to.alecond Hlogengen, 
| ; abt 1 Fac. Sir, - W.. 
Their Wi{doms will not ſay fo ! Lov. To-day, they ſpeak 
Of Coaches, and Gallants ; one in a Frexes- Hood, 
Went in, they tell me: and another was feen' 
In a Velvet Gown at the Window! divers more 
Paſs in and out ! Fac. They did paſs thro' the Doors then. 
Or Walts, I aflure their Eye-fights, and-their SpeRacles ; 
For here, Sir, are the Keys : and here have been, ' 
In this my Pocket, now above twenty Days ! 
And for before, I kept the Fort alone there. , 
But ti.at *cis ;, et not dep the Aﬀternoon, 


uo y_—— —  ____—__ 
k : 
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I ſhould believe my Neighbours had ſeen double 
© = Thro' the black Pot, and made thefe Apparitions ! 
For, cn my Faith to your Worſhip, for theſe 3 Weeks, 
£ nd upwards, the Door has not been open'd. Lov.Strange ! 
Nei 8Good Faith, | think I ſaw a Coach ! Nez. 2. And 
. I too, ; 
Id ha' been ſworn ! Low. Do you but think it now ? | 
And but one Ccach ? Nez. # We cannot tell, Sir : 7Jeremy 
Is a very honeſt Fellow. Fac. Did you ſee me at all ? | 5» 
[2j. 1. No; that we are ſure on. Nez. 2. Vil be | 
ſworn of that. ” 
Lev. Fine Rogues to have yourTeſtimonies built on ! | | 
Gaher = Nei. 3. Is Feremy come ? Nei. 1. O, yes, you may | 
OP leave your 1 ools, 
We were deceiy'd, he ſays. Nei. 2. He has had the Keys : 
And the Door has been ſhut thefe three Weeks. Nez3Like 
er.ough. 
Low. Ponce, and get hence, you Changelings. Fac. 
Sarly come ! 
And Mammon made acquainted ? They'll tell all. ay 71 
(How ſhall I beat them of ? What ſhall I do! 
Nothing's more wretched than a guilty Cenſcience. ? 
| 


: SCENE IV. 
Sales Surly Þ Mammon, 1 , 


En fan ; 3% 
Szr. No, Sir, he was a great Phyfician. This, 


It was no Bawdy-houſe : but a meer Chancel. 

You knew theLord, and his Siiter. Mam. Nay, good Surh- 
Ser.The happy Word, Be Rich--Vam. Flay not theTyran- 
Szr. Should be To-day pronounc'd to af your Friends, , 
And where be your Andirons now * and your braſs Pots, | 


———_—————_ 


—— 


— aqy” warm 


"That ſhould ha'been golden Flaggons, and great Wedge ? 
Mam. Let me but breathe. What ! they ha' ſhut their y 


( 


Doors, | 
Methinks ! Sur (by now *tis Holy-day with them.. 1 
Mam. Rogues? | 
Cozenersf Impoſtors Bawds! Fac. Whatmean you, 
Sir ? {Mammon ard Surly kreckÞ.5. 
Mam. To enter if we can. Fac. Arcther Man's © *© 
Houte ? 


Herc 18 the Owner, Sir. Turn you to him, 
And 


— + CCC 
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And ſpeak your Buſineſs. Mam. Are you, Sir, the Owner? 
Lov. Yes, Sir. 
1am. And are thoſe Knaves within your Cheaters ? 
Low. What Knaves ? what Cheaters ? Mam. Subtfy, 
and his Lungs. 
Fac. 'The Gentleman is diſtraQted, Sir! No Lungs, 
Nor Lights ha” been ſeen here theſe three Weeks, Sir, 
Within theſe Doors, upon my Word! Szr. Your Ward, - 


. Groom arrogant ? Fac. Yes, Sir, I am the Houſe-keeyer, 


And know the Keys ha"not been out o'my Hands. 
Ser. 'This's a new Face. 
Fac. You do miſtake the Houſe, Sir! 
What Sign was't at? Sur. You Raſcal ! Thisis one _ : 
O' the Confederacy. Come, let's get Officers, \ 
And force the Deor.. Low. *Pray you ſtay, Gentlemen. 
Sar. No, Sir, we'll come with Warrant. 
Mam.y and then Paeunt Sun. d iam O-P. 
We ſhaltha" your Doors open. F Low. What means thus? 
Fac. 1 cannot tell, Sir. 
Nei. 1. Theſe are two o' the Gallants, | 
That we do think we ſaw. Fac. Two of the Fools 2 
You talk as idly :.s they. Good Faith, Sir,, = 
I think the M»oz has .craz*d 'em all ! (O me.. 
The angry Boy come too ? He'll make a Noaie,. ror 
And ne'er away till he have betray'd us all.) $ 10:08. 
Kaſ. What Rogues! Bawds/ Slaves, you'll open the _ 
| COr anon; il &nocks.. 
Punk! Cocatrice! my Sufter- By this Light 3-4 
I'll fetch the Marſhal to you. Yau. are a Whore, © 
10 keep your Caſtle 
Fac. Who.would'you ſpeak with, .Sir ? RS 
Kaf. The bawdy Door, and the cozening Captain, . 
And Pus'my Suſter. . Low- [his is ſomething, ſure! | 
Fac. Upon my Truſt, the Doors werenevcr open, Sik. 
Kaf. I have heard all their T ricks told metwice over; . .,.- 
By the fat Knight, and the lean Gentleman. FInlor-.. 2 
Low. Here. comes another. Fac: Ananztas too ?. yore v7 
And his Paſtor Tri. The Doors are ſhut againſt us:* —— 
[T hey beat tco-at the Door. —= 
Ana. Come fcrth, you Seed of Sulphur, Sons of Fire, . 
Your Stench is broke fortly> Abamination + * 
L in the Houſe, Xa/. I, my Suſter*s there. {za. The Place, 
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I: is become 2 Cage of unclean Birds. 


Kaf: Yes, I will fetch the Scavenger, and the Con- 


ſtable. 
Tri. You ſhall do well. 
Ana. We'll join to weed them out. 


Kaſ. You will not come then ? Punk, device my Sufter !- 


Ana. Call her not Siſter. She's a Harlot, verily. 
Kaſ. I'll raiſe the Street. 

Low. Good Gentlemen, a Word. 

Ana: Satan, avoid, and hinder not our 


Zeal. 
Lov. The World's tarn'd Ber” /em. Lent OF of 


Fac. Theſe are all broke loofe, 
Out of St. Kather ne's, where they uſe to keep 
The better: Sort of Mad-folks. Nez. 1. All theſe Perſons 
We faw goin and oat here. Nez. 2. Yes, indeed, Sir. 
Nei. 3. Theſe were the Parties. Fac. Peace, you 
Drunkards, Sir, 
I wonder at it! Pleaſe you to give me Leave 
To touch the Door, Fll try an'the Lock be chang'd. - 


Lov. It mazes me! Fac. Good Faith, Sir, I believe - , * 


"There's no fach Thing. Tis all deceptio wi tus. 
Would I cculd get him away. G4 


Jerk within, that I forgot!) I know.nof, 
>d's Sake, when will her Gra 


ag is melted, 


Fae. Peace, you'll mar ll. PR —_— 


Low. O, is it ſo ? Then you converſe with Spirits ! 
- Come Sir. No more o'your Tricks, £002 Feremy, 
TheTruth, the ſhortef: Way. Fec.Diim. £ ihis Rabb'e,cir, 
What ſhall IG? I am catch'd, | 
Lav, Goecd Neighbours, . 


od 


Il 


within. 


;. I'm almoſt Rifled-þ 


ho 


4 


4 
A 


1 OE SI —— ——— 
—  — 


j 


'Y 


— 


_$SCENE _ 
by Subtle, Dapper, Face, Dol. 
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[ you all. You may depart Fi Come, Sir. ' 2M 
YM know that I am an indulgent Maſter : 


And therefore conceal nothing. What's your Med'cine, 
To draw ſo many ſeveral Sorts of wild Fowl ? 

Fac. Sir, you were want to affect Mirth and Wit: 
(But here's no Place to talk on't i'the. Street.) 
Give me butleave ta make the beſt of my Fortune, 
And only pardon-me th"Abuſeof your Houſe : 


_ TWrsalll toy Pl help you to. a Widow, . 


In recompence, that you ſhall give me Thanks for, 
Will make you ſeven Years younger, and a rich one. 
'Tis but your putting on a Sparz/h Cloak. 
L have her within. You need not fear the Houſe, 
It was not viſited. LCZov. But by me, who came 
Sooner than you expected. Fac. It is true, Sir. 
Pray you forgive me. 

Lov. Ler ay our Widow... 

Fac 3s Pln” FN F 40 


IZ7T 


JH ——_—_ 


% How ! ha' you eaten your Gag ?: 
Dap.Yes Faith, it crumbled 

Away 7 
Sub. You 

I hope my Aud 


2” {poil'd all then. Das. No, . 
of Fairy will forgive me. 
Sub. Your Audtes a gracious Lady : þt in Troth 
You were to blame. \Dap. The FumeAid overcome meg. > 
| And I did do't to flay My Stomach,/*Pray you 
"Sq ſatisfy her Grace. e corps the Captain. 
Fac. How now ! Is his Mdyth down ?: 
Sub. 1 ! he has ſpoken 
Fac. (A Pox, I hear 19541 , and too.) He's undone 


=_ 


then. 
| (I have been fain jefay, the Hoofe is kgunted 
With Spirits, . jskeep Churle back. 


Sub. And aft thou done it ?' 

Fac. S e, for this Night. 

Sb. Why, then triumph and fing : 
Of Face fo famous, the. precious King 
Df preſent Wits. Fac. Did you not hear the Coll, - 4 


ut the Dooz ?_ Sub Ye:, and I dwird:el with it 


- 
. 


D:2. 


Mouth. Vl 


— ba £ mn . 4 
Fi 


_—kR_. 


$ 


Gf 


Gag 
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TC. -N . mT, ami. im DE UM 
"Il nd her to you. Sub. We!l Sir, your Aunt, her G 
ill Five you Audience preſently, on my Sute, 
nd the Captain's Word, that you did not eat ye 
n any Fontempt of her H7zhne/s. | 
Dap. Not.I,. in Troch, Sir, ( 

{ Dol {ike the Qugn of Fairy 
ſhe is come. Down o'yoyt Knees. and! 


Sub. H 4 
wriggld : 
She has a ftatQly Preſence. Gaod. Yeffnearer 
And bid, God ſave you. Dap. Mad: 
Sub. And yolly Aunt. 
Dap. And my moit gracious Auyt,. God ſave your: 
Grace.. 
Del. Nephew, v 
you : 
But that ſweet Face of Fours hatfturn'd the Tide, 
And made it flow with oy, th#&cbb'd of Love. 
Ariſe, and touch cur Velvkt GHwn. Eb. The Skirts, 
And kiis*'em. So. Del. Pep me now ſtroke that He: d. | 
MAS + Nephew: halt thou ur ;. much ſhalt theu ſpend ; | 
DMuch fhalt thou give axcayf tyuch ſhalt thou k:nd. 
ub. (I, much indeed. Why do you not thank Ler| 4 
Grace ? | 
Pas. I cannot ſpeak fþr Joy. 
Eb. Sce, the kind Wretch ! | 


thought to h 


e been angry with 6 


Your. Grace”s Kinſmapt right. Dol. Give me the Bird. 
cre is your F/z inft Puriſc, about youg Neck, Coubn,. ' 
'ear it, and feed ftabout this Day ſevight, ; 
n your right Wpiſt-—-Szb. Open a Veiwith a Pi 

Ard let it fuck/but once a Week : till th | 

You muſt nocylcok on't. Del. No: Ard, 

Tear y curſe!f worthy of the Blood you cc 

Exb. F'ef-Gzace would ha' you eat no mo 
Pies. 


[Nor Dageer Frame'ty. Dol. Nor break his FaM\.. 


In Hegfen and Hell. £43. She's with you every wire! j 

Ner pay with Coltar-morger:, at mum-chance, tray-Dgp. - 

red ole you rich, (when 25 your Auut has done it : 
but keep ; 


_ a Company, and the Leſt C amet Nog IF. 
TN ON oat: 


pe —n——_—_—_—_—_—_—_ — —O———D —w——_——___—_— 
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- $ * # o . > 
; P * , » Te * © 
. , . _ ' _ 


Y 0 Us. 
; | DapSRy this Hand, I will, 

* | Sub. Yotmay bring's a thouſand Pound 

Before 'To-mortayy Night ( if but threecfouſfand 

Be ſtirring) an' yottyill. Dap. I ſyfar, I will then. 


\ £25. Your Grace witkcommand Mim no more Duties ? | 
Del. No: 
- | But come, and ſze me often. /kKanay chance 


" | To leave him three or fouzAundreTCheſts of Treaſure, 

| And ſome twelve thouſardd Acres of Faty Land, 

. | If he game well, an#comely, with good Grmeſters. ' 
Eub. There's 3Aind Aunt ! kiſs her gps. oY : 

| | But you muit#ll your forty Mark a Year, now. 

. Dap. IfAir, I mean. Sub. Or, gi't away : Pox ons] -; 


| Dag” Tl oft 
() i. Porkor 0.P. _Faef, 

+: « Fac. Where's Subtle ? 

©xb. Here. What News? 

h Fac. Drugger is at the Door, go take his Sute, 

» And bid him fetch a Parſon, preſently : 

Say, he ſhall marry the Widow. 


\ 
. 
: 


! Now, Queen Del, 
= you pack'd up all ? Dol. Yes. AT how do you like | 
"The Lady Pliant? Dol. A good dall Innocent. - 
Seb. Here's your Hieronims's Cloke, and Har. Aconta P.S. 
Fac. Give me 'em. Sxb. And the Ruff too-? ' 
Fac. Yes, I'll come to you preſently. —- Ex ia O-P, k 
Sub. Now he is gone about his Projet, Dol, 
F told you of, for the Widow. Dol. "Tis dire&t 
Againſt our Articles. Sub. Well, we'll fit him, Wench. 
Hait thou gu!l'd her of her Jewels,” or her Bracelets ? - 
'&. Dol. No, butI will do't. - Szb. Soon at Night, my 
Dolly, 
When we zre ſhipp'd, and all our Goods aboard, 
Eaſt-ward for Ratcliff ; we will turn our Courſe 
To BPrainferd, Weilvard, if thou fay'it the Word, 
And take oar Leaves of this o'erweening Raſcal, 
This peremptory Face. Dol. Content, I'm weary of him. 
d Sub. Thou *haſt Cauſe, when the Slave will run a 
Wiving, Del, | Againſt 


— 


' 
4 | 


«BS MHCPS | 


; 
A ; 
| 


. 
. 


| | ; 
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inſt the Inſtrument that was drawn between us. Fa 

Del. I'll plack his Bird as bare as I can. Sb. Yes, 

tell her, And 
She muſt by any Means addreſs ſome Preſent [ 
'To th' cunning Man ; make him amends for wronging 8ro 
His Art with her Suſpicion ; fend a Ring, 2 
Or Chain of Pearl ; ſhe will be tortur'd elic An 
Extremely in her Sleep, ſay ; and ha' ſtrange Things Ar 
Come to her. Wilt thou. Dol. Yes. Sxb. My fire + A; 

Flittermouſe, - Y 


My Bird o'the Night ; we'll tickle it at the Pzgeons, 
When we have all, and may unlock the Trunks, 
And ſay, this's mine, and thine ; and thine and mane. 
fo LLP | [They ki. 
Fac. What now, a billing ? Sub. Yes, a little exaked 
In the good Paſſage of our Stock Aﬀairs. — Kroek Þ.S, 
Fac. COPS 0 brought his Parſon $ take hn in, 
Subtle, 
And ſend Nab back again to waſh his Face. 
Sab. I will : and ſhave himſelf. Fac. If you can get. - 
him. Cx in H «Ml-Þ.5. j- | x 
Del. You are hotupon it, Face, whateer it is! 
Fac. A Trick, tliat Do! ſhall ſpend ten Pound a Month: 


PR%s-Af rar Subble = Þ MW ? 
| Sub. The Chaplain waits you i*. the Hall, | 
— *« Hacer Fr A 

ac. I'll go beſtow him.\\ Dol. He'll now marry her, 


Sb. He cannot; yet he is not ready. Dear De/, 
Cozen her all thou can't. To deceive him. 
Is no Deceit, but Juſtice, that would break pe 
Such an inextricable Tie as ours was. Fu. Face Þ-5 | 


A 
L 


Del. Let me aloneto fit him. Fac. my V4: 
tures, 
You ha'pack'd upall ? Where be the Trunks ? Bring forth, 
= = Fac: Let's fee 'em. Where's the Money ? 
The Brethren; Money, this. Deane Aldioe's, 
What Paper's that ? Dol. The Jewel of the waiting Maid's. 
That ſtole it from her Lady, toknow certain—— , 
Fac. If ſhe ſhould haye Precedence of her Miſtreſs ? 
Dol. Yes. Fac: 
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Fac. What Boxis that? Sub. The Fiſh-wite's Rings, 
I think. 
And th* Ale-wife's fingle Money. Ist not Dol ? 
Dol. Yes : and the Whittle, that the Sailors Wife 
Srought you to know an' her Husband were with-Ward. 
« Fac. We'll wet it To-morrow : and our Silver-beakers, 
And Tavern Cups. Where be the French Petticoats, 
And Girdles, and Hangers ? Sb. Here, !the 'Trunk, 
And the Bolts of Lawn. Fac. Is Drugger's Damask there? 
And the Tobacco ? Sub. Yes. Fac. Give me the Keys.- 
Dol. BOY you the Keys! Sub. No Matter, Dc/ ; be- 
cauſe 
We ſhall not open 'em, before he comes. 
Fac. "Tis true, you ſhall not pen them, indeed: 
Nor have 'em forth. Do you ſee ? Not forth, Do/=Del. 
No! 
Far. No, my Smeck-rampant. The Right is, myMaſter 
Knows all, has pardon'd me, and he will keep 'em ; 
| Door, 'tis true (you look) for all your Figures : 
1 ſent for bim, indeed. Wherefore, good Partners, 
, and ſhe, be fatished : -_ here 
Dawg the Indenture tri 
"Twixt Subtle, Dol and Face. All bj can do 
Is to help you over the Wall, o'the back fide ; 
Or lend you a Sheet to ſave your Velvet Gown, Del. 
Here will be Officers preſen F by bethink you, 
Of ſome Courſe ſaddenly to ape the Dock : 
For thither you'll come elſe. Hark you, Thunder. 


[ "ome "1 


Sub. You area precious Fiend! Of. Open the Door. 
Fac. Del, T am ſorry for thee i'Faith. But heareſt thou ? 
It ſhall go hard, but I will place thee ſome where : 


*Thou ſhalt ha' my Letterto Mi mo. Dal. Hang you-- 
Fac.Or Madam Czfarean. Dol. pen you. you, "pit 


Would I had but Time to beat thee. 
Let's know where you ſet up next : Pll Err” 
A Cuſtomer, now and then, for old Acquaintance : 


What new Courſe ha'you ? Szb. Rogue, I'll hang myſelf: 


That I may walk a greater Devil than thou, . 
And haunt thee © the Flock-bed, and the Buttery. 


£OCeaond 
SCENE— -© 


Offa | 
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P.S: SCENE, V. _ 
Srrbin ahov® Pride O.P ©, 
Love-xvit SOfficers, Mammon, Surlv, ace, Kaſtril, tne 
nas, Tribulation, Bra, Bair. 
What do you mean, my Matters ?<Mam. Open yout 


Door, 
Cheaters! Bawds, Conjurers. zOF. Or we'll break it 
Lov. What Warrant have you ZOf. Warrant enough, 
Sir, doubt not. 
If you'll not open it. =Lov. Is there an Officer, there ? "Hoh 
OF. Yes, two or three for failing. = Lov. Have but 
Patience, 
And I will open it ftraight. 


| 

Lnak 1] 

br Bai 'A 
SER Mcn ; \0h w T 
Hh F fm 
: C 
; 


Szr Down with the Door. Kef. Sight, ding i has me 
bewrbbole, 


__ Where 1 is this Collier ?aSzr. And my Capra | 
ace? 
Mam. Theſe Day-owls. fur. That are birding in 
Mens Purſes. . 
172m. Madam Suppofitery.= Kaſ. Doxey, my Siſter. ; 
Ana. Locuſts | 
Of the foul Pit! 77:. Prophane as Bel and the Dragon. 
EEC na. V/ wy than the CNppent, or the Lice of Egypt 
PNNEeIMmen 1ea ITE VOL ITRCETS, 
7 —_ Inc — _ this Violence? of Keep the Peace. 
| Lov. Gentlemen, what is the Matter ? 2 Whom do you 


ſeek ? 
Mam. The Chymical Cozener. Sur. And the Captain 
Pander. 9% 


Kaſ. The Nun my Sufter. Mam. Madam Rabbi. 
Ana. Scorpions, 
And Caterpillars.= Low. Fewer at once, I pray you. 
OF. One after another, Gentlemen, I charge you, 
By Vertue of my Staff —— Axa. They are the Veſſels. 
Of Pride, Luft, £- the Cart. Low. Good Zeal, lic ſtill, 
nes A little while.= Tri. Peace, Deacon Anamas. 
I Lov. The Houſe is mine here, and the Doors are open : - 


[ 


| 


— — qt 


OO Oe 
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F there be any ſuch Perſons you ſeek for, 
your Authority, fearch on o'God's Name. 
| am but newly come to Town, and finding 
ſais Tumult 'bout my Door (to tell you true) 
; ſomewhat 'maz'd me ; tilt my Man, here, (fearing 
wy more Diſpleaſure) told me he had done 
vmewhat an infolent Part, let out my Houſe 


like, preſuming on my Known Averſion 


from any Air ©'the 'Town, while there was Ciekneſe) 
za DoCtor, and a Captain , who, what they are, 


Or where they be, he knows not. Mam. Are they gone ? 


[ They enter. * wo 
Low. You may go in and ſearch, Sir. Here, I find 
The empty Walls worſe than 1 left *em, ſmok'd, 


" A few crack'd Pots, and Glaſfles, and a Furnace ; 


The Ceiling hlPd with Poefies of the Candle + 


Only one Gentlewoman, I met here, 
That is within, that ſaid ſhe was a Widow | 
Kaſ. I, there's my Suiter. I'll go thifhp her. Where 
; was? 
- Lov. And ſhould ha? married a Spani/h Count, but he, 
When he came to't, negleRed her fo grofly, 
That I, a Widower, am gone through with her. 
Sur. How ! Have Þ loſt her then ? 
Lov. Were you the Don, Sir ? 
Good Faith, now, ſhe do's blame yo' extremely, and fays 
You ſwore, and told her, you had ta'en the Pains 
o dye you 'er_your Face, 
Borrowed a Sute, and Ruffall for her Love, 
And then did nothing. What an Overſight, 
And Want of putting forward, Sir, was this ! 


Alina Twinekling. Fam. The whole Neſt are fled ! 
* Lov. What Sort of Birds were they ? 


Mam. A Kindof C::oughs, 
Or thieviſh Laws, ir, that have pick'd my Purſe 
Of eight-ſcore and ten Founds, witin theſe five Weeks, - 
Belide my firit Materials ; and my Goods, To 
t 


[Mammon comes forth. P $. 
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That lie !* the Cellar : which I am glad they ha? leg, | 
I may have home yetzLov. T hink you ſo, Sir &M, 

Lov. By Order of Law, Sir, but not otherwiſe, 

Mam. Not mine own Stuff ?!>Low. Sir, 1 can take ng 
Knowledge, 
That they are yours but by publick Means. 
Tf you can bring Certificate, that you were gul'd of 'em, 
Or any formal Writ out of a Court, | 
That you did cozen yourſelf, I will not hold them. | 

Mam. I'll rather loſe *em =Low. That you ſtiall not Sib | C 
By me, in Troth. Upon theſe Terms they are yours. . * 
What ſhould they ha' been, Sir, turn'd into Gold all? 

Mam. No. | 

' 


I cannot tell. It may be they ſhould. What then ? 
Low. What a great Loſs in Hope have you ſuftain'd ? 
Mam. Not I, the Commonwealth has. m_ he 
would ha? built 
"The City new ; and madea Ditch about it 
Of Silver, ſhould have run with Cream from Hog /den ; 
"Fhat every Sunday in Moerfie/ds, the Younkers, 
And Tits, and Tom-boys ſhould have fed on, gratis. - 
Man. I will go mount a 'Turni , and preach >= | 
The End o' the AED theſe two Months. Szrfy, | 
What! Ina Dream ?$Sur. Muſt I needs cheat myſelf, ; 
With that fooliſh Vice of Honeſty! 
Come, let us go, and hearken out the Rogues. , | 
That Face I'll mark for mine, if &er I meet him. | | 
Fac. If I can hear of him, Sir, Fll bring you Word, 
Unto your Lodging ? for in Troth, they were S 
To me, I thought 'em honeſt, as myſelf, Sir. "Os; f 
Fader Fab bf Annan. [ They come wrl 
Tri. "Tis well, the Saints ſhall not lole all yet. Go, 
And get ſome Carts——— Ly. For what, my zealous 


Friends ? ”—_. 
Ana. To bear away the Portion of the Righteous 
Oit of this Den of Thieves. Low. What is Portion ? 
 AA#a. 'Fhe Goods, ſometimes the Orphans, that the 
Brethren. 
Dogs I their Silyer Pence.ZLov. What, thoſe the 
r, Y 


The Knight Sir Mammon claims ?&/4va. I do defy. 


The 


. 
Ld 


© A ſweetly, ha* you not ? [To his Sifter. 
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The wicked Mammoen, fo do all the Brethren. | 
Thou prophane Man, I ask thee with what Conſcience 
Thou canft advance that Idol againſt us, 
That have the Seal ? Were not the Shillings number*d, 
That made the Pounds ? Were not the Pounds told out, 
Upon the fecond Day of the fourth Week, 
In the eighth Month, upen the Table dormant, 
'The Year of the laſt Patience of the Saznts, 
Six hundred and ten ? | 
Lov. Mine earneſt vehement Botcher, 
Ard Deacon alſo, I cannot diſpute with you ; 
But if you get you-not away the ſooner, 
I ſhall confute you with a Cudgel. > Ara. Sir. 
Tri. Be patient, Ananias.-> Ana. | am ſtrong, 
And will ftand up, well girt, againſt an Hoft, 
That threaten Gad in Exile< Lev. I ſhall ſend you 
To Amfierdam to your Cellar= Ara. I will pray there, 
Againſt thy Houſe : may Dogs defile thy Walls, 
And Waſp, and Hornets breed beneath thy Roof, 
This Seat of Falſhood, and this Cave of Coz'nage. 


If you get off the angry Cl 1, now, MST CO Goubor 
Kaſ. Come on, you Yew, you have match'd me 
Did or I ay I would never ha* you tapped . 


But ky a dubb'd Boy, to make you a Lady Tom? 
*Slight, you area Mammet! O, I could touſe you, now. 


Death, mun'yon marry with a Pox ? Low. You lye, Boy's 
As ſound as you ; and I am afore-hand with your Kaf. | 


Anon ? ; ; 
Lov. Come, will you quarrel ? I will feize you, Sirrah- 
Why d> you net buckle to your Tools ? Kaf. God's qo 


ws.) 
| 


2<| 
{ 


-"— 


| 
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'This is a fine old Boy, as Cer I ſaw ! 
'K Lov.W hat, do you change your Copy, now ? Proceed, 
Here ftands my Dove ? ſtoop at her if you dare. 

Kafſ. Slight, I mutt love him ! 1 cannot chuſe Faith ! 
And I ſhould be hang'd for't. Suſter, I proteit, 
T honour thee for this Match.= Low. O, do you ſo, Sir. | 


T . 
I EL AS 
—_— 


Kaſ. Yes, an'thou can't takeTobacco, and drink o!d Boy, 
P11 give her five hundred Pound more to her Marriage, 
Than her own State.=Low. Fill a Pipe-full, 7 eremy. Ev 
Fec. Yes, but go in, and take it, Sir.= Lov. We will. -<. 
| will be ruP'd by thee m any thing, '7 eremy. 
Knf. *Slight, thou art not hide-bound ! thou art a 


TFeoy Boy! 
Come le's.n, r "thee, and take our Whifs. 
Be eeEtors brother Boy. That 
Maſter 


That had receiv'd ſuch Happineſs by a Servant, 
Tn ſuch a Widow, and with fo much Wealth, 
Were very ungrateful, if he would not be 
A little indulgent to that Servant's Wit, 
And help his Fortune, though with ſome ſmall Strain - 
Of his own Candor. Therefqgze, Gentlemen, 
And kind SpeQaators, if I have outſtripp'd 
An old Man's Gravity, or ſtri& Canon, think 
-. What a young Wive, and a good Brain may do : 
Stretch Age's | ruth ſometimes, and crack it too. | 
Speak for thyſelf, Knave. Fac. So I will, Sir. Gentlemen, 
My Part a little fell in this laſt Scexe, 
Yet 'twas deco;um. And though Iam clean. 
Got off from £ SS ah Mammon, Dol, 


_ Hot Anomas, ty: Drugger, all 
With whom I traded ; yet I put myſelf 
= * On you, that are my Country : and this Pelf, FA q 
Which ! have got, if you do quit me, reſts | "SY 


To feaſt you often, and invite new Gueſts. 
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